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THE LOLLARDS. 



' CHAPTER I. 

« 'Twas a manly blow; 

** The next thou giv'st, raurther some sucking 

infanti 
** And then thou wilt be famqus." 

Wbbster. 

It becomes necessary to give some ac« 
cout^t of that which immediately pre- 
ceded the scene at Lutterworth. Edward 
had joined his father, according to the wish 
which the latter had expressed. Amidst 
the great affairs which had lately occupied 
the public oaind, Lord Cobham calculated 
tbiiit he bad been forgotten ; and, believ-^ 
ing his steps to be less watched than 
fomierly, lie thought he might visit 
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2 THE LOLLABa& 

Lutterworth with safety, to embrace a 
daughter ever fondly beloved, but now 
more endeared to him than befor^by the 
dangers which she had encountered, and 
the sufferings she had known. 

By the care of the faithful Evans, a 
horse was provided for Lord Cobham; 
but a saddle and rowels were wanting, 
and these it was necessary to procure 
from Chester. ThU^r £ymfi went ; 
and, in order t^ save time while he was 
thus engaged, Edward sought for. such 
oth«ar articles as were requisite for 
the . meditated expedition. The afiair 
in;.:w]tiph bp w^|} iqvolved wi*h; iUmJi 
m^ J^iiR qonmVer tbftthe rftn fes9 rtek. 
tl^jpf formdrty, M he had no y ea that 
t^ vdesp^adoe^, who ha4 . lokiice . taken 
bjjii . prisonpr^ wQuld c^rQ tp detain Wtu/ 
ifc}^tt should ^gais ftU ietothfiif b*^d$; 
Jt jw^? nei^tfeelgsj; hife , wlefe ,tQ w^d] 
th^jfro^iaji: ^ppxe^mim tk^>if:P^. 

p^atpdly seewy ^ wWd st^e^hwi; tb© 
i^^ wlHt^. h»d : pr^vipmlj^ p||Hainedi 
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smong theaiy that Lord Gobham lay 
^duceafed in that neighbodrhood^ 

Oil oae occasion^ ha rem^lced^ that 
he hdd beea. folbvred by. the msM^ 
wJiH^2 has b^n alf eady ^ tfibntion^i m 
sharing vith Svans tise AutyoiP'gl^d* 
mg Lord Cobham. l%(High the iev* 
% ic^a of anch an attendact were not M 
bd iliBspsised in the path« wUch £dw$ird 
traversed,, he iscas> wieasy at^ hetug acoMAH 
panied by the sturdy and faithful' aniqial^' 
&cmi the reflection diai m the absence of 
Evans^ his vigilaocie Was more than e^r 
necessary to, liie. ssfety of hia master, 
{jei ende^noiftcsd t6; seotid the dog back,' 
butt td .acoompysb: this was> bo easy task« 
Xiioiigkhie drove >hini away, the creature 
4iA Joel . eetyca towards the cottage. 
WAerii Edwansd iifid advanced a mile 
fiirther* Tragr bbiladed thrau^ a thicket, 
abdr/wteU have lavished on hinn his joy- 
em:iCar€»S8ab Hie. wwtlcon^e kindness 
was^ requitedl witjt barsfaness/ andf tie 
mm upeDeili Stij| th« objec^t which 
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4 THB L0Ii£ARD8. 

Edward had in view was not accom- 
plisbed ; and, looking back, "he saw the 
dog pausing at the end of the lane down 
which his chasliser had last turned, as 
doubting whether he might venture to 
rejoin him. At last, with great satis- 
faction, Edward perceived that there was 
an end of his attendance. Tray was no 
longer on the watch for Um; and, he 
doabted not, had hastened to jresume his 
proper station. 

It . was dusk when Edward returned. 
H^ found Evans at his post. No in- 
convenience had been experienced in 
consequence of. the: abisence of the dog, 
which, it was noticed as remarkable, had 
not yet sought its home. Evans ac- 
counted for it by supposing the creature 
to be then waiting, the return of Ed- 
ward. This was a habit : to which be 
had been carefully trained, and with 
exemplary patience. Tray would remain 
six or eight hours at any place where he 
might be l^ft, till repined by bis master. 
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While Evans, was expressing this con- 
jecture) and questioning Edward tcniching 
the way he iiad taken, in order to show 
from his not having returned by the same 
path which he had pursued in. the morn-» 
ing, that it was the clearest thing in the 
world, that the. absence ofTraymighi be 
ascribed to that circumstaiKre ^ thesub«& 
ject of his eloquence and reasoning made: 
his appearance* He recognised his mas- 
ters, but not with that gay fondness with 
which he was accustomed to greet them. 
With diflBculty he approached, plaintively 
moaning, and covered' with t^lood. It 
was evident that the creature had bem: 
wilfully wounded. 

They condemned the wanton cruelty 
which had thus assailed the faithful 
animal, and Evans withdrew him to 
the l6wer dwelling. All was ready for 
the father and son tp take their depar« 
ture i but as it was not quite dark, Lord 
Cobham thought it advisable that they 
should remain another half hour, that 

B 3 



6 l^IE LOLXAKINU 

the iiicreastng^ooin imghtiaore securely 
conceal their iDtendedmoTenteDts* 

!f:In suggesting this delay,'^ saidr he, 
*Vit may be that I err on the fiide of 
caation* At this moment, I feel as I 
did ( when (I was then a mere y6uth) 
I Qt^\ .went . into battle. A starring 
a{iprdieni^oa tiiiiide me, for ai^ iin^emt,^ 
siifipGct ihat 'iny icou^ was: inferior 
te tibai ' of the vetei^ans who marched 
by my side; but at the ^me time, gay 
hopes of victory and: glory, produoed u 
sensatiba so rich in unquiet joy^ that 
I cantiot ' but look baok upoi» tbi^se mo^ 
ib^liis as being among the thb^ ^^ 
lightful I have known in the course 
of* my che(Juered c^er. So do I n^w 
fedl oppressed by: an- apprehension which 
I cannot wholly discard — yet I exult 
in thfe, near prospect of enjoying the 
sw^retest' transports, in onc^e inom be^ 
holding my long' tost Alice/' 

•* The delay," Edward remarked, **ca« 
do tio. harm, ' tliough I certainly consider 



.it to be oQnecessaiy. The vigilance of 
our enemies has abated; and it is ^sd 
generally supposed that you are now in 
perfect safety, that I much indtne to 
believe the pursuit has been altogether 
abandoned in despair/' 

*f 1 susipect that bis liighness half re- 
pems^thepersecutioii to ^Which I havi^been 
subjected. ^ Were, it not that he is likely 
to be;again in Francet ere I eould find my 
!way toI^oEden^I should be much tenifpted 
to throw myBelf upon his olemeney, in 
the hope 4hat if he still excluded! a^ 
fro^i^ &voari .his pily would remove the 
42mger to which I hlsive so . long[ beeti 
'ezfdsedyiind recall the sentence whi^h 
im». been pronounced ^igainst m^. *Bat 
4^ough the ^sovereign may incline; to 
clemency^ I chet-ish not the same opinibp 
4>f the regent in hi® absence^ the !Puke of 
Bedford. He personally dislikes me^ 
and would I doubt not, do any tl^^ng 
but soften the rigour of my enemies^^' 

'< The absenoe of the king will^ pro- 
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^ THE JLOLLABDS. 

bably, not be very long protracted. 
Might it not be weli^ even now, to 
(decline your meditated journey till he 
returns ?V ^ 

" O np, though the reward offered for 
my apprehension be immense, and may 
possibly have kept some needy wretches 
constsmtly on the look out for me, I 
cannot defer the attempt to realise the 
hope in which I have so long indulged. 
HflTOUgh the long days, I have pined for 
the welcome return of winter's gloom, 
to favour my present attempt, and now 
my desire to see Alice is wrought up to 
that pitch, that to abandon the attempt 
were not less painful than the sacrifice of 
life. But a deeper tint has been already 
supplied, and dubious evening yields her 
place to night. Now let us forth.*' 

They led the cot to proceed to that of 
Evans, who was then tending the woumied 
dog. The animal was howling under the 
remedies which his kindness . supplied, 
when his cries of pain were ^suddenly 
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succeeded by a furious roar, and he 
sprang from the hut at* a stranger,' 
who had begun to asdend the moufld, 
Evans perceived tliat the object of Tray's 
attack was not alone j and, applying a 
whistle to his mouth, he blew one loud 
sfariil blast, to warn Cobhain of peril, and 
ptepmfe hktk for defence. 

*< It h. ihe danger signal,'' cried Cob* 
ham ; ^^ a&d listen,. — Evans is attacked, 
•—back feu* our asms, and let us. descend 
to his aid." 

Theyretreated to the cottage. Cobliam 
snatched a batt]le^>axe, and gave a sword 
to Edward. Again they began the de; 
aeeiit, when they- perceived that two 
strangers had already passed the tree 
which obstructed the winding path ^to the 
cottage. The battle-axe of Cobham crush* 
ed the skull of one of them, and Edward 
engaged the second ; but others now came 
rapidly forward, and father and son were 
compelled to reti^eat to the summit of the 

fcilL ^ 
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10 THE: hOhhAWDS^ 

«« We know who you str^ -^^utrcSoder ! " 
^ried ope of th^ ass^ilant^* 

^^ N<*t while 1 caq wield this \^e.epon/* 
Sai4 (ppbham ; aqd d^ath descended ^s 
he spoke on.tb^ Qiao who had 9cc{)9led: 
him* ,%''•' 

In the meantime^ Edward h$4 .dis- 
armed the individual Oli^^i^o^ed to hiii^. Ai 
that moment one ckM« behind the! van- 
quished, called out, :pcHtiting to Lord 
Cobhi^n),— . . , 

" That is the Old Lollard— look to 
him/' 

. Marft wa3 not necessary to infbrm Ed» 
ward who was near him* He knew the 
voice of the Bed-hand. Furious at finding 
him foremost among the enemies of his 
father, he thought of no one «lae, and 
aimqd a blow at the assassin, which, had 
it .taken effect, would undoub<jedly have 
terminated his hostility* But the rage 
which animated Edw)ard» defeated his ob«* 
|ect. The Red*hand adroitly^ stooped, and 
avoided the sword* Not meeting witii 



the resistance on! which he Had calculated, 
Edward lost his iboting, and, unable to 
stop himself, was precipitated frobi the 
ibrowof the hill. The cottage in vthich 
Efvans had resided interposed, and pre- 
vented him from falling to the bottom j 
^hut the shodc was so great'tfaat it reoder- 
ved him insensible. ^ • 

Cobbam was compietely surrounded^ 
burt he still offered a'determined opposi- 
tion, without atiy hope but that of termi- 
nating his life on the spot, and dying; iike 
a sol(£ier, with arms in bis faanda» 'He 
received several wounds; but his assail- 
ants, desirous of takitig him alii;^ pressed 
ibifn leys furiously than they might havie 
done* At length, a peasant having got 
behind him, cut the sinews of his right 
leg, and he fell* The others rushed on 
bim, wrested the battle-axe with which 
he had done siidh fearful execution, fmih 
!tbe warrior's hand^ and deprived him 
^; t|ie meaxis 0f makmg fiirther ieue^ 
^dtice^ ' '. :/.'.•:; 
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18 THE LOLLARDS. 

" Bind his hands I" cried.one, who now 
pressed forward and seemed to command ; 
~. « Bind the prisoner's hands." 

Those who had previously thrown 
tliemselves on Cobham's prostrate form, 
hastened to comply with this mandate ; 
and, obeying it, they raised him so 
that he could sit. He looked calmly 
round, while the person who had directed 
that his hands should be tied, and who 
was then superintending the execution of 
the order, met bis view* 

*«Lord Powis!'* he exclaimed, with 
surprise. 

" Yes," replied the Earl, ^ it is I who 
have the honour of securing a heretic and 
rebel.*' 

<* I am. sorry for it, > my lord. My life 
is of little value ; but I should have hoped 
that a nobleman of your rank might be bet- 
:ter employed than in seeking it. You will, 
doubtless, receive the mighty sum which 
has been set on this devoted > head ; but 
you will not gain peace or happiness by 
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TH£ LOLLAAt)^. 13 

thus desceodfog below your station, to 
give up a guiltless man to blood-thirsty 
pursuers.** 

"For me/* said Earl Powis, " it is suffi- 
cient to merit the applause of my kin^ 
and country. I heed not what character 
may be given to tny conduct by a foul 
traitor, and pestilentXollard.'* 

" Be it so, my lord ; and wlien, in ad- 
vanced age, you shall feel that your soul 
is about to depart from its earthly man* 
sion, may the recollection of the arts you 
have used to trace me to this poor retreat, 
be ever present to your imagination ! 
Memory shall then faithfully recount 
your noble services. Enjoy them in }'our 
last hour— if you can/* 

" That satisfaction will be mine,** said 
the Red-hand, presenting himself before 
the pale and bleeding, but undismayed 
soldier. ' " It was I, my proud lord, who^ 
sought and who found the means of thus 
chastising the former insolence of your 
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14 THB LOLLAB09* 

" You 1 — and what are you ?*' 

<' A^ the young insolent fooli whose 
carcase lies at the foot of thm.hill» and 
whose filial love; knows no cimce^n for 
the de£?at of bis father, *— ask • hm when 
you meet bim in another worlds and 'he 
will tell you ; for not even the ^ke)» of 
death shdll makd hiol forget ;it'^<^—. ask 
him who wits Roderick the Red^hand, 
whom he once dared to scorn." 

«* Away P' cried Cohhafm. 

" NoT' fq>lied the wretch, exulting 
in the success which had crowned his 
efiorts against the Oldcastles. ^* No; your 
bidding is not now to be obeyed as for- 
Querly. I shall mock you with my pre- 
sence, and feast my vengeance on the 
narrative which I have ready for your 
ear/' 

" Earl Powis,*' said Cobham, " may 1 
ask if it is your desire that I. should 
be thus exposed to the vulgar scofiings 
erf" every common ruffian .?'* 

« Nay,** replied the Earl, ** you haVie 
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have taunted me, and I therefore leave 
yoa ta deal with others as you may.** 

" Know, then," Roderick resumed, 
** tliat whei^: the irresolute JR^ginald suf- 
fered yoAT'Spn to depart, and refused to 
pursue yoMi I sought a bolder heart, and 
ibore powerful' hwd, and found tb^min 

Earl fowk*!' 

•* Ye are worthy partners*,*' Cobhaoi 
cooMy remarked. ^* May each continue 
to possess the friendship of the oth^r ! I 
kniow :not which will be.hpnoured most." 

" And your Utewill probacy 4}e , too 
short U> enaUe/ypu to judge fromexpe^ 



rience." 



"No matter. — I can little regret leav- 
ing (be wdrJd, peopled as- it is at pre- 
sent.** 

" Yoiyr -son had the arrogance to believe 
that he had baffled my vigilance. He did 
so for a brief ^ason, and snatched the 
repeatedly found cfue from my hand, by 
his nimble doublings; I would have /ser- 
ved bimas I sQry^d his do^, but that hi9 
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16 THB LOtLABDS* 

Stubborn nes might have defeated my ob« 
ject His cur, I knew, would, drag his, 
mangled flanks to his master's dwelling ; 
aiid, therefore it was only necessary to 
disable him from going home too swiftly^ 
'Twas this consideration induced Rode- 
rick the Red*hand to strike a wretched 
brute, and let the master pass for a time 
unharmed.'* 

r 

" Well, blood-hound! — your artifice 
has succeeded, and you have now but to 
finish the work. Gratify your nature, by 
proving once more your dagger's point 
on the prostrate, bound, and bleeding 
Cobham." 

"No; I reserve for you thut fate 
which has been so often invoked for me 
by your son, and I doubt not by yourself. 
To the hand of justice I consign you, and 
buy my own neck a holiday from the 
halter, by sending your body to the 
stake." , » 

While he spoke, his companions raised 
the wounded prisoner in their arms, and 
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conveyed him down the hilU A cart 
waited their approach. Into this Lord 
Cobham was lifted, aiid carried towards 
the residence of Earl Powis, who how re- 
tired, delighted with the complete success 
which had crowned his expedition. 

Edward awoke from the trance into 
which hrf had been thrown, to the hor*- 
rible consciousness of the situation of his 
father. The injuries which he himself 
had sustained were less severe than might 
have been expected, and he was hardly 
aware that he had received wound or con- 
tusion, so completely were his thoughts 
diverted from all external pain. He sadly 
gazed on the ravaged hut, and the slaugh- 
tered mastif!! The cottage of Evans was 
deserted. Whether that faithful friend 
had perished, or had been detained as a 
prisoner ; or whether he had fled to es- 
cape from the heavy penalty attached to 
the crime of harbouring Lord Cobham, 
it was in vain to conjecture ; and it was of 
little importance, as, in either case, death 
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and hopeless ruin seemed to be his lot. 
iFrai^tic with the grief — inspired by the 
reflections to wbidi events so mournful 
gave birth, be at length took his way to- 
wards Lutterworth, where, after encoun- 
tering niany fam^dships; as they would 
h^ve jseem^d'.td him under other circum- 
fitaticesy^ though now he &lt th^ini not, be 
^arrived in the state which has bieen 
^described. 
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CHAP. II. 



«<^ 



 My father's treachery, 

*' If he be falie» prove not his son so too. 
** I ne'^r consented to such villainy 
<< Af noVir is charged against my sire by you." 
... . . The JVars of Charlemagne in Spain, 



The vast and varied affliction of which 
the house of Mr. Whittinaton had be* 
come the spene, deinanded all the humane 
ex^rlioii of which that philanthropist, was 
capable, to soothe the frenzy^ and pre* 
serve the lives of the sufferers. Edward 
was almost; expiring frofn &tigue, endured 
with every sort of privation, as -well as 
under the pressure of the most agonising 
sorrow/ Alice was too much shock^ed 
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herself, to be capable of administering 
consolation to hei: brother ; and Octavius, 
bewildered by the intelligence so un- 
expectedly brought to him, was for a 
time absolutely bereft of reason. All 
that kindness could ofler, to relieve the 
misfortune thus concentred under one 
roof, was readily supplied ; but all was 
of little avail to iassuage misery like that 
which Mr. Whittington had to combat. 

The morning of the day succeeding 
that on which Edward last arrived at 
Lutterworth, had dawned, and found him 
in the same room with the son of Lord 
Powis. Suddenly starting from a stupor, 
which, for many hours, had bestowed 
oblivion on the past, Octavius fixed his 
eyes sadly on Edward, while he ex- 
claimed— 

^* Another day has shed its brightness 
on me, and still I live. O ! this is 
misery! In such circumstances, to sur- 
vive, is base insensibility.** 

Something in his tone arrested the at- 
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tention of the unhappy Edward. Though 
he was too much absorbed with hiit own 
meditations, to reason very accurately on 
what he had heard, there was that which 
struck him ' as extraordinary, and he 
could not help demanding — * 

^* What mean you ?** 

" Can you, Oldcastle, ask me ? Wild 
and inglorious as my career may have 
been, I still had hoped to reach my grave 
without experiencing a shock like that 
«hich yesterday inflicted." 

** I cannot deny that assuming you to 
be ignorant of what your father was 
about to do, and not approving nor par- 
ticipating — ** 

<*And is this to be assumed, — not 
conceded? Am I — am 1 — so vile?** 

" I would. not charge on the innocent, 
the deed of the culpable. But ought I 
to conclude that you knew not till I 
arrived, what had taken place? This 
may be so, but could the circumstances 



under which I fbund you faere» le9d to 
wch An; inferjence??* 

« TJie circmw^apce^ ! .— wh»t ciroumr 
stanoiea?"' 

" tjan you forget tb«m ?*' 

" My memory i9 no «aore. You hay« 
roused a fearful cunoftity:* Explain." 
: " W^re you; not here as $uitor to my 
^bi^T? Suchr I bave learned* was the 
character in which yoM came. Did you 
not talk to h*r of sudden wealtfi that 
had descended on your, fao^tly, -^ of ^ffr 
vice rendj^red to the; state by your father, 
which had at once lifted him tofamo and 
glory?" 

« I did — I did." 

.<f Apfd to what eke could you aJkde 
thai^' that deeil, which shs^l give its heartr 
l^% perpjet^aM:off p. d^wping imnBOI5t»lity ? 
W|)*kt:Qth«r ^eryiqei ^iHKfteJWI^ft ypur fath^-'p 
naMe ?: Wlmii 0^ «J^o ; of W^th : hA9 

bei disopwrifd ?" , , 

<^44«9.! nwe, pciWft^I feafi none," 
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<^ Why, tiiciit shoidd I . doubts that it 
was to this yoa alluded'; and that tixd 
honours ^nd rewards which you iovited 
Alice to share^b^d been thmaequired?'' 

** Horrible suimise! Can you- for a 
meioent entertain, the thought^ that, 
knowing what yoji:! have; reported^ 1 
could pres^at myseii* here? What! 
participate io an act which my soul 
shudders^ to oontem^ate? Share the 
polluted wealth destined to be its i^e*-. 
ward ;. and^ still refining on depravityi. 
repair hither to woo your sister; and bid* 
her forth witb me to revel in the joy 
that mght be purchased with her father's 
blood ? O ne^er i strike me to the heairt ! 
-^ annihilate every spark oi my father 
that aniiBttbes this frame ! ^r^Jbut suspeot 
me; ncrt 4af conduct so atnxuous.'' 

. ** J wish' not to give pain,, where re* 
pBBNarcb i8.^ot Hierited. If youiuive not 
been ae^baced by the teiqptiiig oiSt9s of 
wes^h ^and gneatnees — ^* 

** Wie^lth and greatness ^ Dbese 4inay^ 
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have charms, but not for tne, at such a 
price ! Were every flinty vein that runs 
through this earth, a vein of purest gold ; 
nay, were its soil all gold, and every 
pebble, on its ample surface a richer 
jewel than ever glistened in the proudest 
diadem — were these, and every title of 
4istinction that emperors, kjngs, or na-* 
ttons can bestow, proffered to me, to sh&re 
in such a deed, with measureless con-, 
t^mpt I had scorned them all, nor 
deigned to look on those who tendered 
them." 
** You speak as you should feel.** 
" ^* Nay, as I must feel, while thought 
appertains to me. Wh$t is wealth, and 
all that it can purchase? What, all the 
gotd^ and purple in the world to deck the 
body^ thstt reasoning man should, to en- 
j^y these fpr a few jears, submit to En- 
dure deformity of soul so lasting, that^ 
hot even the grave can cure it, nor all 
eternity remove? In blameless rags I 
cheerily could, walk ; . but never, for an 
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hour/ would I endure to bear such maxk% 
of ignominious state, and stalk beneath 
a weight of splendid shame/' 

** Octavius, I think you speak sin«* 
cerely. This emotion cannot be coun- 
terfeited,** 

<* 1 will make you know that it is not 
feigned. To the Earl I will hie forth* 
with i but may you — may you not hav^ 
been deceived ? Surely, my father nevef 
could act such a part! Have you not 
been misled by vague report?" 

<* Impossible 1 These eyes beheld him 
there, when the retreat of my devote^ 
father was rudely stormed. That he has 
claimed the reward, is known to all the 
country?' 

** Wild rumoursi*' Qctavij^s obswrvad, 
^ i^aietimes gain credenp?^ Metbinks 
it .cannot be. What motive could l>e 

^ To destroy the enemy of the A$f^; 
l^ximp of Canterbury — to grati^ <bi|. 
te^l of Chichely, who still oonsidezd flg^ 

roL« III. c 
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hlhtit to ht the gredtert fd« the ehtiitih 
^et hid to cope i^ithal. Thtrd i^ould 
Earl Fowis show h» gratitude iti the 
{)iidate who took ydu undef* his- pro* 
tectibn/* 

«< Still let me doubt it. Bat I will 
httteta to Wales. I wlH ben^icith hiy 
fatlter ntv^t to caity the prisood^ ---^ if^ 
tdthiLpfSLjf tbut nattt^ bdbiig to Lord 
Gobbafifi^io Lomdotfj ft^Hiug to pet* 
sustde, if fof ee or aftifice of mine ciaii 
breaK bis chaittst^ be sl^t be' ftt^* 

^\ iTotir g^efots^ edbrts' Wil) bei fMeUns. 
We^k and disabled as I an)^ IHbiifgh I 
thought nbt of rest, I tWvelFed but 
slowly. My fortoted br^fn fotgcA t^ 
number the days that I was on ray Hottd'j 
bat tltis I learned on th'^it^yi that "ai* 
ready Earl Powis had aim, his piis)im4t 
forward^ intending fbfthwith W' fi»Ho# 
himself. By this time Lord CobH&fif H 
fis^Ar- London.'" 

^ Then 1 ^!t thJliheif. ^h^te #» J 

siteek €hic%idy ; and pikyi.i€ h&€vet hati 



hy miWaaiB at heart!,' thsk he pravie i<r 
n&Wf hj* osiljg'bisr inintoce, wha^h^ iii 
taoit potent,^ iti behiilf of the . Imnre- bet 
trayed ca|rtiv«/ I^H owjui^ niy:&tbciri 
if* be.idt skiy vadlu^' on my iflfei6tkm «-^'ob 
my peace ^ on my. life, t& ibanfldii ail 

reward -^1^ hope of adhraiikcemeiii, and 
joirf widi; me to rapplibate for merc^i^' i 

** The archbisfaop is ilndouhteiDy jiofr) 
sessed of vast power, dhfl- coxdd: he . M 
^rOugUt upon txf fUtmufi siidh a fiitt, a 
fSHrdoii inigfatrbe i^oni from the clsmengr 
of the ktti|g.. TMH^ what hak. occurred; 
from being a calamity, thight ttebonui. 
thei source of joy and c6»fortj'* 
. *« i witi hope iti^ Yoif .well know: that 
Ghichefy: IS' my. warm friend i sMd^ . thial 
hre^ thoogh! sbdrn and hdrsh'if^itb thoai 
wM) offibhd the dburdid^ I believfe Tafy 
beneWrfeoce not- saaah»'^ / 

.*^ p. have hwied^ that^ fierce as : be i$ 
a^aihsb thd JLbllaf^Sr hiimdnify ii lajl^ 
ttaikigef^tQtbkhiMaBi^ If thi^ be sip,, he 
nn^vnoMbel pMymAim .Iratn to ,thixm( « 

c « 
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pitying eye on such a case as ibis. I 
had before a thought which now ripens 
into resolution, to present myself before 
him> and plead my father's cause/' 

*< Let this be done !'' cried Octavius : 
<< but I will first, approach him» and pre- 
pare .him to listen to your pleadings with 
indu^ence. I will away instantly. Yoii 
shall follow me to town iso soon as you 
have recovered." 

•* Nay, I will with you. My heart is 
too much engaged to feel the trifling in* 
juries to which you allude. These shall 
not delay me." 

<< By Heaven ! you seem in this mo- 
ment to have regained your lost vigour, 
aad ruddy health appears about to re* 
lumine that cheek, so lately wan «nd 
faded. That duty has won from Na- 
ture so important a boon already, I 
take as an earnest of success. We will 
forth this hour. — Yes, lovely one^" he 
continued, addressing himself to Alice, 
who now entered, supported fay Mr, Whit* 
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tington, *< we will away j and I trust the 
day is not remote^ when you shall learii 
that the life and liberty of Lord Cobbam, 
have been accorded to our prayers.** 

The anguish which had previously been 
endured by Octavius, and the generous 
energy which now animated his counte«> 
nance, escaped not Alice. The former 
gained, in the midist of her own afflicticm^ 
pity and esteem ; ^ tbe4atter co^mmanded 
jadmiration and gratitude. 

** And will you — will you solicit fojf 
my ilLfated father?" she tremulously en« 
4qutre.d. 

'' As fdr the greatest, richest boon that 
mortal can obtain. Believe me, if peti-^ 
tion of mine may avail, your father's life 
is in no danger. If I sue not for his life 
more earnestly than I would for my own, 
may my existence terminate with shame» 
*^ be vengeful spectres, the attendants of 
my death-bed, -^ hope a stranger to my 
bosom, and mercy's ear, deaf to my latest 
prayer." 

c 3 



Ather bo uolike you ii? virtue ?^' 
. f.^ Spenfc iQol of hii9, Aikff at thit mo- 
ment: Thkak not too liartibly of hipair 
fff^len oien declns^ Jo yeaM^ tboir intel- 
iectB do so9n^tinie» fkii tbe^-^ S^ch niMdt 
iHivtt beeai his cuff^ or he cou)^ imM hjiy^r 
vfidcrtafcen whot he hm pfi^ovm^d^ Hi» 
days am few» md he ^n only t»^ ^i^iou^ 
to gatn w^m afi-iay aceQuttt. That he 

has erred thus^ proves to me that he i^ 

* 

iahouring i^der some fatal malady. I 
will Jbe Irfs fihymcian j and returning^ 
health shall restore him to virtue^ and 
linite bi» earnest ii^)re8entattoBs with 
Qtiin^^^ m ftvour of Lor4 CoMian/' 
' Edward and Octavius departed. On 
the road they made no unnecessary pause. 
Alice imd wished to accompany thenu' 
l>at this was not permitted, as they 
thought it of importanee that they should 
travel with all possible expedition. Mn 
Whittington, to whom tlie diffioultiea ai«^ 



less £iwliil thm formerly, uodertpofc to 
br^pg Alice 9&&V then). On reAebing the 
capital, Qctav^is hastened to hi9 fatherf 
for the p^rpofie which be bad previ^ufiliy 
avowed, flarl Powis, iutoxicated by the 
^ppl^M^ h^ had received from thp$e who* 

ruip of Lord Cobhaoi, was not prepared 
to listen with patience, much less with 
favour, to the energetic remonstrances of 
bis son. Praised as the great supporter 
of the cburch -<^ as tbe^Iant conqueror 
i>f its worst enemyt he was little di^wxed 
la.ldiaquisb Jhe hlgh/«nown, which he 
persuaded himself attached to this exploit, 
by solictttng the. release of the Lollard. 
To do this, and to give up the sj^endid 
reward which he had earned, were things 
not to be thought of; and the consequence 
was that the entreaties of Octavius were 
most ungraciously received. It was in 
%fmi that be renewed his appends. , The 
Emi was proof against every thing th$t 

c 4 
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eould be urged. The frantic «eal w&tcff 
Octavius at last displayed, instead of 
waking pity, roused indigdation-j and the 
Earl, highly scandalized at thef depravity 
of his son,: enjoined hhn to speak of Lorrf 
Cobham no more. Disobeyed in' thisv 
he finished by forbidding Octavius hii 
prebeiice. 

Not more successful were his eflbrts to 
shake the resolution of the archbishop^ 
His reasonings oh subjects connected with 
those meastires, which Chichely bad de- 
cided were necessary for the well-being^ 
and for the preservation of the established 
church, were considered. to indicate unu 
sumption, and, still worse, disaffection. 
Repeatedly admonishcd,^ to beware how 
he suftered himself to become an advo^ 
cate in the cause, he was at last charged 
with having embraced the principles 4S)f the 
Lollards. He continued refractory. The 
l^relate made another effort to damp his 
lardour, by giving Octavius to understand 
that, if such were his: opinion^ lie cofultl 
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m ' longer recommead that the chaniis 
andwjeahh of MatHda^ sliould be bestowed 
on one so foi^etful of his duty* With 
astonishment not to be described, Chiche^ 
\y found that the mention of Matilda pro*' 
duced no change in the conduct of Oc- 
tavius ; and he could only relieve hitiiself 
from the reiterated intercessions of the. 
young soldier, by refusing to listen fur- 
ther to anything that he might urge, and 
withdrawing to another apartment. 

The sad tidings of failure were prompt* 
ly conveyed to £dward. His hopes 
were much abated by the determined re* 
solution manifested by Chichely, not to 
listen to any application for mercy ; but 
he was determined, if possible, to see him* 
With this intention, he directed his steps 
to Westminster* A traductus, or ferry, 
was then established at a small distance 
from Lambeth- House, as the archiepisco^ 
pal palace was called* By this he passed 
tx> Lambeth, or Lambhithej as it was 

c 5 
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ti9«n numed. Fart d* the jM^ce is at this 
Aay/ tvernly the same, in appearanee, as it 
wastheo. The Bi^Ik^'s Wai(i» ttdi as 
it n&w isp WW not i& e^dstenee. Initettl 
of ^e naified terrace, a riopiilg imeven 
path tan along the front of the tmildi»g» 
aiMi hy ^e i^ail c^- the gairden. J^rooi 
the palace a bridge had been thrown over 
tbi9 patb%tQ a jetty, which ytm carried 
be^rl/ eiie4hird of the way over tba riven 
on acconut ef the sha^lownejis of!tfa^ wa^^ 
ter/whicb jf9ii|de it difficult to bring a 

bf»t» and ii^>qifl9ble to carry a barge near 

'I 

the shore.- The bridge waa necessaiy oo 
accfMnt of the state of the path, from the 
.frequent CNrerfiowing of the fiver, wlneh, 
at high tkies^ often M^aahed the waUfi of 
the palace. Gazing on the splendidi and 
venerable object, which the rewlence of 
the archbi^uDp presented^ Edward waarso 
wuch overpcywered with reflections on the 
Important conaequeneea of die interview 
whidi he aspifred to obtaiii, that be beeir 
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itatiect.to a{iply)fM admission. Rumours^ 
however, had readied him that tbe death 
of JLord Cobbam was determinedvaa, and 
tbat the day . was^ not distant when his 
aeiiience wonld be rigorotidy carried 
mtx) eifect ; and he therefore ^t that 
he had no :tkne to lose. Bat he still 
paused. He was fisaiiul that some of 
the ar^unent^ which he wa& anxious to 
press on the prelate, might escape his 
recollection, if he presented himself to 
Oiichely. bein» he was fully prepared. 
He eadeavoiired to recall all that it had 
ever occurred' to him to submit. Mid to 
arrange it so that one topic should su^ert 
fmother, and save him from the affliction 
of omitting any thing that liught prow 
important. 

He at length ventured tq approach the 
door, and demanded to see the arch* 
bishop. The porter scrutinized his ap«- 
pearance, and, with that direwdaess that 
menials usually acquii^ he discovered ail 
expression of sorrow in Edward's iacei 

c 6 



S8 TfiS IXILLARDS; 

wiricit^ led him rightlj to conclude, that 
supplication was the object of hh visit* 
The dejected tone in iviiich the triAing 
questions he pat» were answered, con* 
firmed hiim in this idea*. He. there* 

4 

ibre, look upon. himself to say that the 
archbishop wasi engaged,^ and could see 
no one but on biisiiiess of importance^ 

** But mine is of importance/^ said 
£dwani. . i 

» •• Then.t^ll it to ine/* wastbe reply. * 
/ *^.When I have yoiir master^s authority 
for communicating to yon -matters ol* ini^ 
portance, iritendied £91*. his private ea? 
alone, I will do so. At present I shall 
not ; but bear you this Ur his grace, and 
^ee^ou give it into his own:hands." 

With the&e words he gave a letter. 
The firm indignation of his tone, and the 
dignity of command which marked his 
last : injunction, . recalled the menial to 
himself; and saucy opposition gave way 
to servile obedience. 

He i^oon r^turiied. His countenance 



WAS chapgiedj and / re^imtaled . inscdence 
had now an auxiliary in xmXygomt ^XAilt?^ 

<< I thought how important your kmU 
¥ief» .:was !*' ; said h& ?— " Here, is your 
goodly note ; ^(throwing' it at him^) the 
archbishop sends it you back." 

*♦ But will he not see me ?" 

"No!" 

" Let me pass, friend; — mine is an 
affair of life and death ?" 

" You don't get by me though, for all 
tliat," 

<< He cannot have understood the na* 
ture of my request." 

<< What ! then you suppose the arch** 
bishop can't read, and want to go in 
to teach him his Christ cross-row ?" 

" Suffer me to pass, that I may speak 
to him, but for one moment." 

" Not T, indeed. -— I tell you he won't 
have anything to say to you." 

The fellow was shutting the wicket. 
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when Edwiucd made a n^w afllMt to gain 
an imtrance, 

<< Stay V be exclaimed ; <^ by HeaveiH 
I nulst Me the archbishop !*^ 

<« But you shan't," retorted the poiter ; 
and the door was ckwed with violence. 






CHAP. IIL 

« Ah ! whither fled» dear peacafui hcmr« i 
** As rupid as the Ughtoiog'a gleam ? 

« Why fade so soon youth's fairest flowers, 
** Why roH so quick joy V gliding stream 7*^ 

%09H|B^ 

Matilda, immured in a convent^ sighed 
not for the world, from which sl^e was 
separated. The bright glow with which 
hope bad once decked every objectt was 
no more ; and> in the very flower of her 
3routh» she had begun to riB^ogoise the 
traufifeeat character of all that can chaarm* 
She soiught no occupation to chase her 
tedious hours, but she coveted si^tude ; 
that unobserved byalU afae might weef 
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forthe blissful days which were fled, and 
indulge those ideas which it was once 
joy to entertain ; which it was now, in 
the s^d reverse of her fortoae, consolation 
to recall, from the eonviction that doing 
so, she was faithful to her duty. 

Sometimes she blamed herself for the 
involuntary khidness, with which she re- 
garded Octavius, While enduring re- 
proach, withdrawn from the world, and 
denied thQ solace. of hearing of Cobbam's 
webTare, there were moments when she 
could not but reflect that accepting the 
proflered hand of the son of Earl Powis, 
censure would he at once converted 
into piaise } seclusion exchanged for 
the gayest circles, and yet more, she 
would not only hear of Edward, but 
should distress again overwhelm him, 
might find the means of imparting suc- 
cour to him, and to the other members 
of his family. But these thoughts were 
resolutely banished, and . she accused 
qaanory of injustice ^ to' his worth, for 



retnitiibg^ so vivid st recollectibil of th^ 
manly graces and noble bearing of Oc- 
taviud ; and deteralinedi if possible^ to 
avoid seeing him again. 

The Abbesd frequently conversed WitH 
her* on the subject of her temporary 
residence in that retreat. To her, Ma* 
tilda scrupled not to avow, that its caini 
retirement was infinitely more grateful 
to her feelings, than the scenes in which 
she had lately been compelled to act a 
part. This was answered by a lecture 
on the duty of obedience to parents. 
Matilda listened to it with calmness, 
btii hoade no effort to repel the implied 
reproach, which it cast upon her. In 
what was urged by the Abbess, she 
recognised the arguments of Lady Mary 
Walworth. On this point she had 
before expressed, to: those most inte- 
rested in knowing her • sentiments, all 
that she considered essential to her own 
vindication } and she had no disposition 
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10 re|H^a^ ilt» or Ia PQfnm^nt w what bud 

hbm the <;QDd9ct pf ^i\m9. 

Thus fassed her l^fm^ mhm om ^ 
it was annoanced %q h^r« %hs^ tb$ Ar^ti'^ 
bkhop ©f C^ftt^f^i^ry d^fndfid 4o see 
faer iQ^l^tly. 3i)e ^tt^^dec) jbifPi wd 
remafkf5d more tfean ugual ^oloronity iji 
his founteH^qcjB, The aauw of this waj 
prcmiptjy jiiatnnnmiGated ; and she was 
fniGbrflbcid ihatJSir Thomas Yefiable^ihad 
been suddenly attacked, was then con^ 
sidered to be at the pmxA.of death,. and 
raqiiired that she sliould hasten iohim 
to receive his last injanctioDa» 

Matilda was^^ot idow in complyitfg 
xdth the sammons. The ardibisht^ 
forthwith conducted her to Lambetlu 
Sir ThomaSi while his house at Cbming 
wais undergoing repair, had taken up his 
residence with Chichely. Here be had 
been assailed by that malady which 
threptened to terminate his escistence^ 
and which had caused him to desire 



4faat Matilda shouM be bright I9 hivh 
She waa rcieeived by Lady Mmy W^al* 
we^|;fa» who mournfully aonoifWisd to 
hev, tb$(t all hopes of the recovery of 3ir 
ThoEpas wer^ fat an eii4 4iip4 th^t his 
4^$olutu)n might be hourly 0xpe^:ed; 

During the illness of tbe kqight, it 
had been the care of Chichely ,to goard 
ugaiBSt every syniptam of r^urning kind- 
ftem for the Cobbam family, and tq press 
pa him t^e igipgrtanoe of dQiQg aU diat 
it rested with htm to do, towiM^ds pror 
moting tbe union of Matilda with Qcta-^ 
vius. He had been thus occupieds vh«0 
the latter unexpectedly appearM b^fpr^ 
hinif as the aidvociate of the ObSeasties. 
The ssealoufi aiaxiety of the youth took, 
in his view of it, the shape pf callable 
ofastinaey. He now remembered the un* 
toward oj^osition which his opintcms had 
encountered on former occasions, &i)d 
the result was a conclusion so utifavour^ 
able taOctavius,ithat bis ardour in the 
eiQise began to^ him ^ and he anxioosly 
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* t 

cast about for a pretext, on which H^ 
might.call upon his dying friend to in*' 
vest him with such powers, as would 
give him the means of preventing that 
very union which he had long laboured 
to bring about, if it should continue, 
to appear that Octavius favoured the 
Lollards. 

He therefore changed his course as 
the illness of Sir Thomas advanced. Tb^ 
coijditiQij;^ which he had before ^uggestedi 
as lit to be coHpled with any .disposition 
of property, he now abandoned. To 
bind Matilda, he said, to marry a par^ 
tiqijlax: 4*KKviduial, might be any thing 
but politic, as events (he spoke of ppssi* 
bilities), might spring up that would make 
a marriage, once to be desired, no longer 
suitable. This, he remarked to his friend, 
had been experienced in' his own case; 
and that which had already happened, 
might occur again. 

r Sir. Thomas Vendibles felt the force 
of these remarks*; Dyings his kindness 
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for his child returned ; and remembering 
that she had cherished no passion but 
that which he had himself encouraged, 
be deeply regretted that Edward had 
become unworthy df* hen Inspired by 
ancient prejudices, and by the animad* 
versions of the archbishop, with a sincere 
horror for LoUardy^ he could not now 
retrace his st^ ; but, without doing 
that, he was anxious to leave Matilda in 
sbme -ds^gree at liberty to consult her 
own indinalions. 

- Chichely had by no means determined 
^at she should never become the wife of 
Octavius, but ho wished the young man 
to know that his union with her, depended 
upon him. This, he thought, might tend 
not a litde, to keep down those opinions 
a^d {Mifttalitiea, which had provoked his 
(displeasure. He, therefore, suggested to 
$ir Thomas, that the most rational ccHirse 

• * 

he could ti^e» would be to deb^ate th^t 
power which be could no longer ezefcise 
to iM>mo friend, who would iiMr U' as H 
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wotildli^^doticf bimseififliVJ^ TbJ9/ 
h^ el6i^€ijtly iriihiedf Was the courM 
whieti' prdi^ised the bi^st re«rtiltEi^ All 
d^pierid^ tfpbn^ the &ief»d be might selects 
Ibr hi^ own part', be ndthing doubted 
tM^ otte A^igbl be' founds who^ attached 
to hitif m iife; ^Ijuld resp^ti hi9 memory 
ih deafb, afAfd zeiilouMy lafeou^ tib carry 
bis Wishes iHtiy effebt, by seefkitig the f^l 
bip^iinfe^ of'bi^ d^ughtet^^ t 

Tearis^ burst' frtfia the eyes- of the sidle 
man, while these topics we^e^ pres^d on 
jyis attetitioiiy a^ be uhhesitatiiigly de-» 
efciipedf; tbat^ ^vtth a frletid he realijf poi^ 
iesiiifecikiflf tbearchbiishtfp^ : 

Wii^ after Fe^eMed<ico«Fy^rslittofi9t to 
t)S8efil!M/ thfttMattldd was Broiigiht £roni 
tt^ e6tt«?etit t6 si^e^ ^^ iktherl The meeti 
^ iikfd i/ mlatiiCihiAf Me.^ f he faeari of 
tHeftl^i^:#^»tde»diedj Wiien hegazeiloti 
fillt^f di^el^ Wbii^^c^el'i^i^adK faee"^ 
soT^t!^^ the chosen semll of bealdi^ 
wbHwibe' ghlsuM;]^^ affpeot oi' deMlh^ whiclr 
ItlalRdlif fi^d^'nois to reQOgaiifef caH^d 

11 



farib teifi of 9fmn\iflMy tfffd Hea^4i»gfi||4 
ing sorrow. Sto i«m«mb€A*e^ Mir tter^i 
ness na mtH^i^ $ and aitertiikied ne^ seiitU 
mc^ts but thcM of Ufm Mid pity^ fb» heif 
dying father. 

When emotion sub^ded^ s# tu Bi M 
admit nf ^eecfey idkf l^dffiftd eJMM ed ^ 
lHsfortitiiik»t€rc^ntole Matilda f<»r that s«i 
paration which he felt to be inevitable^ Iftf 
vindicated iM coUrftls #y^h b<3 had lately 
tafcaiH adsut^ii^ her ihitt it Wcis ild' iMlMi^ 
thML that; whicb fegatd fo^ her W^iflu^ 
bad dieted. TMt^ had giVew her pakt 
be iMiented; but hoitT that they Wertf 
WfSittfovertrf itWS^hisvrii^ to breathe 
bis last, in the con&dem 6i)ttel|>«tie!i thai 
tbecari^i be hadk4^#% atid tl^ labetirs 
- be hkd eiidiif ed ta p>f^om<}«e' b^ i^esd hap<i 
pities^ wi>il}d nmh6 #eii(tei^- vaim hi 
the ht]^0 tbae she ^o»ld nofi ref^fee hJMF 
SMtli cotKioM^^ ^utiani^ a^ Wc^e mi 
cenmiy Mtti«nq«HlIii^ hi^depai'titig'dj^^ 
be called upon k6t t&> £«Me if ^h« #^ 
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prepared td give him one promise which 
was essential to his repose. 
. Matilda started at the manner in which 
the request was made. She feared that 
it was the object of her parent to obtain 
from her a pledge that she would com- 
plete that union, to which, without being 
false to her first vows, she never could 
COfisent^ 

" Oh ! ray father !*' she exclaimed, ** I 
know not how to refuse you any promise 
that can afford you the sliglitest com- 
fort ; but, if you love me — if my peace 
of mind has ever been dear to you, do 
not bind me to Octavius, --* do not seek 
to exact such a proouse/' 

Chichely> to spare Sir Thomas the exer« 
tion of replying, took upon himself td 
assure Matilda, that howevier great the 
advantages of such an alliance might ap* 
pear, it was not the object of hec father 
to gain a pledge^ that she woidd manry 
Qctavius, or any one else. s 
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: ** Then," Matilda replied with eager-. 
Dess^ ** there is nothing that my dear 
father can desire, that I, so far as de- 
pends upon me, will not most readily 
promise/' 

** What my wishes have been,'* said Sir 
Thomas, *f you have not now to learn. 
But that which I would hear you promise 
is this: — since, in a matter of such im- 
portance as marriage, you are yet too 
young to judge discreetly for yourself,: 
promise that you will never wed any one 
without first obtaining the consent of my^ 
right reverend, friend — the Archbishop^ 
of Canterbury/V . 

. " I promise:" said Matilda, with an. air 
of resignation, while her faintly extended 
hand received the feeble grasp of her 
father, who thus expressed his feelings :— 

«* I can now leave the world in peace. 
SMisfied that you will never violate the 
promise yjou have given, and satisfied ako 
that the archbishop will never Sanction a 
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marriage that will be iiiicompatible with 
my honour and your happiness.^' 

A faintness came over Sir Thomas, 
and it became necessary for Matilda to 
retire. She left the apartment, and 
avoiding that in which Lady Mary Wal- 
worth expected her, descended to a lawn 
in the rear of the palace. The moon had 
just risen, and the temperate splendour 
distributed over the aged elms which 
bounded the gardens of the archbishop, 
would have been contemplated with de- 
light by a mind at ease. It was lost on 
Matilda, whose thoughts were wholly oc- 
cupied by the scene which she had just 
witnessed, and by the promise which she 
had been prevailed upon to make. Deeply 
did she lament, that the parent whom she 
hadlongreverenced was now to be snatched 
from life. Bereft of him, she shuddered 
to contemplate the situation in which she 
must shortly find herself. The promise she 
had given, never to marry but with the 

11 
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consent of* the archbishopi left her no 
alternative, she believed, but to be- 
conie the wife of Octavius, if ever she 
became a wife at all. Bat it was sttll 
possible, she wished to think, that her 
father might recover. It might be her's 
again to see him in health and comfort ; 
and then, perhaps, grateful for being so 
unexpectedly spai*ed, he would relieve her 
from the extorted promise, and permit 
her to ^ippose that the course of events 
at some future period, might again per- 
mit her to think of Edward as formerly. 
These ideas she wished to encourage j but 
reflection told her that it was all in vain- 
Death rapidly advanced to seize his vic- 
tim. She could see it in the altered 
countenance of her father, and she could 
not doubt that in a very few hours he 
would cease to live. At such a time, it 
was not for her to think of love and 
Edward. It was, on the contraiy, neces- 
sary to fortify her weakness, by recon- 
ciling her mind to an eternal separation. 

I) 2 
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<< The promise I have madet** she sadly 
murmured, /^ has sealed my fate. I never 
*— never can be Edward's, without forfeit- 
ing the pledge given to a dying father. 
— I must not think of him ; — I will see 
him no more." 

While these ideas possessed her mind, 
Matilda slowly paced the lawn. Her eyes, 
were fixed on the moon } she remarked 
that it approached its wane, and trembled 
at the idea that, in all probability, before 
it vanished —^ soon as that must be — its 
rays would fall on the grave of her father* 
At ^this moment, her attention was called 
to a slight rustling in a remote part of 
the garden, succeeded by the sound of a 
cautious footstep. Matilda saw a man 
disengaging himself from the bushes by 
which it was bounded. He stepped on 
the lawn, and was advancing towards the 
palace, when perceiving her, he halted 
and seemed disposed to retreat. He then 
moved forward, but again paused, appa- 
rently irresolute how to act The com- 



THE LOLLARDS. 58 

plicated sorrows which oppressed the 
bosom of Matilda, precluded her from 
feeling, that alarm, which the suspicious 
manner of the person she had seen would 
otherwise have inspired, and she con- 
tinued to observe, without attempting to 
call for assistance, and without offering 
to retire* The intruder approached, and 
she thought she recognized a form which 
she knew too well for her own peace* The 
light of the moon rested on his counte-* 
nance, —-she saw his features, — and 
doubt was at sd end.— -It was Edwafd ! 
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CHAP. IV. 



'< He looked upon her^ and her hurried gaze 
** Was at hislook dropped ingtant on the grotmd ; 

** But o'er her cheek of beauty rushed a blaze; 
** Her bosom heaved above its silken bound, 
** As if the soul had felt some sudden wound. 

*^ He looked again — the cheek was deftdly pale, 
'^ The bosom sunk with one long sigh profound.'^ 

CHOLY, 



Breathless with astonishment, Ma- 
tilda gazed on her lover in silence. 
Emboldened by her manner, he respect- 
fully advanced, and entreated her to 
dismiss all fear, as he had approached 
for no hostile purpose. Edward was still 
speaking, when her emotion became so 
great that she could scarcely stand. He 
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therefore applied himself more anxiously 
to dispel the terrors of which he sup- 
posed his sudden intrusion to be the 
cause. It was then that he caught a 
view of her countenance, and the in* 
voluntary exclamation burst from his 
lips — 

*• Good Heavens ! — Matilda Ven- 
ables/' 

A pause followed. Their mutual 
amazement produced in each that con- 
fusion of ideas, which baffles all expres- 
sion. After some minutes had elapsed, 
Matilda spoke — 

" It is I, indeed. But why have you 
exposed yourself to danger by following 
me here? Fly, while you may retire 
unperceived, by the way you came. It 
is not now, when a father, about to pay 
the last awful debt of nature, claims aXl 
my thoughts, that I should see and hold 
converse with one who was my lover." 

•^ Who "was your lover ! " Edward re- 
peated, unable even in that hour o£ 
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miugliDg anxieties, fears, and sorrows, 
to avoid noticing the manner in which 
Matilda had spoken. . 

" Yesi who was my lover/' she re- 
peated, attempting a firmer tone. *<Strch 
you must now cease to consider yourself. 
I tell you this, Heaven knows, with grief 1 
but it is the last duty which affection can 
pay to one so beloved as you have been, 
to warn you that on me your thoughts 
must dwell no longer*— to assure yon 
that it is now irrevocably decided that I 
can never be yours.*' 

*• My heart endured so much of woe 
before, I dreamed not it could know 
another pang.. But you have added 

misery to misery/* 

. '^Trust me, Edward, I mourn the sad 
necessity that; dooms my lips to: utter 
aught that pan give you pain. But what 
has passed this day cannot be concealed 
from your knowledge. A solemn pro^ 
mise, demanded by a dying father, binds 
me never to marry^ but with the consent 
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of the archbishop. We must think of 
each other no more. — Farewell ! " 

" Yet tarry for an instant," cried Ed- 
ward. 

' ** To tarry, is but to prolong suffering 
too exquisite for endurance. Yet for 
one moment I pause, to pray you to re^ 
ceive the assurance that your image shall 
ever inhabit my heart r— that your name 
shall linger oh my tongue, shall be ut- 
tered in my prayers, till the last spark 
of life be extinct. Of this rest satisfied. 
Yet why do I tell it? Believe it not; 
for I would pray you to forget that I 
have ever lived, and seek happiness with 
another.*' 

^* No more, Matilda ! Bid me seek 
light and warmth from another sun, for 
this shall be as practicable, as for me to 
find felicity with any but Matilda/' 

'• I am sincerely anxious in my prayer, 
that you will take the advice I have 
given. Now, fly me. Much do I lament 
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that you have ventured upon seeking me 
here." 

" Though to the earth's extr?niest 
limit, I could blithely follow to win youi? 
smile, it was not to seek you that I in- 
vaded these grounds.*' 

** Indeed ! Then why have you ex-. 
posed yourself to the dangers which sur- 
round you in this place ?" 

" To solicit for a father's life.*' 

"How!" 

" Know you not that my father, be- 
trayed by Earl Powis to his cruel €nemieB, 
is at present close prisoner in the Tow^r, 
in daily expectation of being consigned 
to the flames ?" 

<' I had the affliction to hear that he 
had been^ taken. But will the barbarity 
of those opposed to his principles carry 
them the dreadful -lengths that you anti* 
cipate ?" 

" 'Tis all too certain ; for my only 
hope, — a slender one it is, — now rests 
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oci moving the archbishop's pity. I 
applied for entrance at the gate, but 
was denied by the insolent menial who 
attends it. Grown desperate, I have 
ventured, under cover of the liight, to 
scale the garden wall, and iiow seek 
Chichely, at the risk of provoking his 
ire, to make a last efibrt — to suppli- 
cate his interference on behalf of Lord 
Cobham." 

^< Bethink thee, Edward, is it well that 
having a boon to crave, thou shouldst 
thus approach his presence? Anger at 
the intrusion, will forbid him to listen^ 
Retire unseen, and come another day, 
when he shall be less indisposed to enter- 
tain thy suit.*^ 

" In tlie mean time my father will be 
carried to the stake — his ashes will be 
scattered by the winds, and possibly^ 
through my failing to make that appeal 
Svhich I now meditate.** 

*< It will not be so sudden. O ! if I 
thought the prayer that you would offer 
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eould succeed, never believe that I woald 
for a moment Testrain you. It is to save 
Lord Cobham, that I now bid you fly; 
Again you can return by this same way,- 
if other, means should fail you. I will 
first attempt to wake compassion in the 
archbishop's bosom." 

*' Angelic being ! take my thanks and 
blessing. But let me hasten to him now« 
This at least I know, that my prospects 
cannot be worse than they, are at. this 
moment." 

" But they may be better than they 
shall be if you act unadvisedly. L'will 
prepare him to expect you ; I wilL4iore- 
over try, if- 1 retain any influence over 
Sir Thomas, to persuade him to.ocr 
cupy the few minutes which my. fears 
tell me remain to him, in conjuring. the 
archbishop to spare the. life of. Lord 
Cobham. The prayer of a dying man* 
for one who was. his most ancient and 
most valued friend, canpot be disre- 
garded. Methinks it must prevail." 

" Heaven must inspire the wise, the 
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virtuous thought, and I will yield^ to your 
entreaties. Your once kitid father; in thi» 
awful moment, shall duly feel the force 
of friendship's claim. That voice which 
is heard for the last time, will plekd with 
resiistless eloquence in such a cause." 

" Such is my hope.*' 

** But you have told me, that Sir 
Thomas is near his last hour. Lose no 
time in soliciting him. It will not be to 
interrupt his pious preparations for eter- 
nity, to call his thoughts to such a sub- 
ject. Engaging him to devote his latest 
moments to intercession for a fellow mor- 
tal, you shall conduct him to the holiest 
exercise that can fit him for the awful 
change.** 

Deeply affected by the reflections 
growing out of these allusions to the 
present situation of her own father, Ma- 
tilda, at the moment, wanted power to 
re-assure Edward that no effort on her 
part should be wanting to save his. Sh$ 
at length replied : — 

•* Fear not. Leave me now. To- 
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morrow, at this hour, return hither } if 
you hear not gh^d tidings before/' 

<< My tongue denies expression to the 
transports of gratitude, which this proof 
of your faithful love inspires. I will re- 
tire. But, hark!— What noise is that 
within ? It comes this way." 

"Fly Edward— fly!'* cried Matilda, 
breathless with alarm at the sounds to 
which her attention had been directed. 

" It is too late," he replied, " I cannot 
pass unperceived." 

While speaking, several of the Arch^ 
bishop's domestics appeared, and the re- 
treat of Edward was completely cut off. 
Lady Mary Walworth came with them. 
She advanced towards Matilda, and in- 
stantly recognised the son of Lord Cob* 
ham with an exclamation of horror. 
Edward respectfully accosted her. 

" Permit me. Lady Mary,, to address a 
few words to you, whatever may be your 
displeasure at encountering one who was 
not always an object of aversion." 

" Monster!" cried Lady Mary^ <* Pre- 
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sume not to speak to me. Your present 
conduct supplies a fearful comment on 
the pernicious principles which you have 
adopted. Do you hold nothing sacred 
on earth, that at this moment you can 
steal into this hallowed place,, and call a 
daughter from the-death bed of her pa- 
rent» to hear the language of a sinful 
passion ?" 

*^ Madam ! madam ! outrage not afflic** 
tion : wrong not virtue thus. Such was 
not my errand, nor has Matilda lent an 
ear to supplications like those you suppose 
me to have offered. I presented myself 
to utter — I came — " 

** Wretch ! be gone/' 

" Yet hear me. — Not as a favour to 
one of my devoted family, but in justice 
to your own relation hear me.*' 

<< I will hold no communication with 
you. O Matilda ! when I saw you sob« 
bing, apparently in deepest affliction, 
over the almost lifeless form of a father, 
little did I suspect that you were even 
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then trembling for the success of a new 
contrirance to gain a secret interview 
with a lover: a lover whom that father 
had forbidden you to think of more/' 

The duplicity imputed to Matilda, ar- 
rested the course of her tears, and she 
replied with firmness, — 

** What charge is this, madam ! What- 
is there in my past conduct, that can jus- 
tify a suspicion so injurious ?*' 

" Are you so hardened that you can 
answer thus ? Do you presume to think 
the history of your life so free from re- 
proach, that it can overwhelm facts like 
those which now condemn you? Unhap- 
pily* your present conduct is but too con- 
sistent with ' that of the heiress, ^ who 
thought it not beneath her dignity and 
rank to receive visits from a disguised 
* lover, under the roof of a confiding 
father/' . 

<< My heart, madam, is unconscious of 
deserving these reproaches, and I wOl not 
answer them. To my father I will vindi* 
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cate my cotiduct* The very boon "which I 
have to ask of him^ shall prove how much 
I have been wronged. To him will I 
appeal/' 

** Matilda,'^ said Lady Mary, in a tone 
of severe expostulation, " I grieve to find 
you still adding aitifice to artifice. You 
know that Sir Thomas, if he atill breathes^ 
is not in a state to hear your appeal.** 

'* I am sure while he live5, he will not 
again refuse to listen to his outraged 
child, nor will he expect me to endure 
with patience, such reproofs as you have 
iiot scrupled to bestow.*' 

" You know yourself his heiress, and be- 
lieve that he has no longer the power to 
make arrangements which may disturb 
yoU} and hence^ you presume on the 
situation in which you expect to- find 
yourself^ to oppose his wishes, and to 
spurn the gentle admonitions that would 
recal you to a sense of duty.** 

" My duty, I persuade myself^ I have 
never forgotten. Of this my father shall 
be convinced.** 
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She advanced towards the building) 
with the intenlion of repairing imtnedi-* 
atety to the chamber of Sir Thomas* 

Just then a domestic passed her, and 
iixing his eyes on Edward, called out to 
his fellows, — 

*• Why this is the knave that tried to 
force his way by me. My Lord said he 
would not see him, and so he has venr 
tured to break in." 

" Take him to the lower strong room," 
cried another. <* My Lord says he must 
not go forth. Sir Thomas Venables is 
expiring ; and as soon as the archbishop 
has closed his eyes, he will examine this 
fellow.'' 

Matilda's steps had been arrested by 
the intimation just given, that Edward 
was to be forcibly detained. She started 
at learning that her father was supposed to 
be breathing his last, and again attempted 
to advance, when a low murmur met 
her ear. It was indistinct, but expres- 
sive. She paused, listening for its re^ 
petition, when the words,/* He is gone," 



pronounced by some one descending to- 
wards the lawn, announced that the life 
of her father had terminated. 

She had not suspected that his end was 
so niear. The shock was great. Scarcely 
could she believe that he was thus suddenly 
bereft of tlie power c^ hearing what she 
was anxious to impart, and of pleading 
that cause^ which she had hoped he would 
espouse. She turned to lean on her aunt^ 
but the emotion of Lady Mary, at heart- 
ing that Sir Thomas was dead, prevented 
her from offering Matilda support. Ed- 
ward sprang towards her. She sunk in 
his arms; and a new exclamation from 
Lady Mary Walworth, announced to those 
who were present, that such a spectacle 
gave her as much pain as the dissolution 
of her brother. Matilda hastened to dis- 
engage herself. This was a task of little 
difficulty, assisted as she was by the do- 
mestics, who now prepared to conduct 
Edward to the strong room. 

Matilda saw Edward dragged as a pri- 
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soner, from the lawn. While nature 
claimed the filial tear, on the mournful 
occasion of a father^s death, virtuous pity 
augmented the stream of sorrow. Lament- 
ing that she might bear a parentis voice 
no niore, the sad consciousness that the 
solicitation which she had hoped would 
prove all potent in the cause of Lord 
Cobham, could not now be interposed — - 
and the dread that the ^circumstances 
under which £dward was about to appear 
before the archbishop, would inflame his 
indignatibn rather than awaken his com^ 
passion, added to affliction a weight of 
misery so insupportable, that it threatened 
the annihilation of reason. 
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CHAP. V. 

*^ When I find the instruments he works with 
are racks, gibbets, gallies, and dungeons; when 
he imprisons men's persons, confiscates their estates, 
ruins their families, and burns the body to save the 
soul, I cannot stick to pronounce of such a one, 
that (whatever he may think of his faith and reli- 
gion) his faith is vain, and his religion unprofitable." 

Addisok. 

Chichely had promptly been informed 
of the discovery on the lawn. That in- 
dignation which most men in power feel, 
when the mandate it is their good pleasure 
to issue has been neglected, was experi*- 
enced by him, and he in consequence 
gave orders that the intruder should 
be detained. Sir Thomas having ceased 
t^ live, the prelate hastened to seek 
Matilda and Lady Mary. Matilda had 



70 THE LOLLARDS. 

retired to her own chamber. He found 
Lady Mary, and soon learned that 
the grief she felt for the loss of heT 
brother, was aggravated by that which 
the supposed misconduct of her niece 
had inspired. The colouring which, be- 
tween her sobs, she contrived to give 
to the meeting of Edward and Matilda, 
soon brought him to take the same view 
of the conduct of the former that she 
did. That an unhallowed passion — '- 
such he considered the love which Ed- 
ward had indulged for the daughter of 
his friend, should have led him presump- 
tuously to invade his grounds m quest 
of Matilda, was that for which it ap-' 
peared to him no explanation could ac* 
count — no humiliation atone. Though 
hostile to all who shared the principles 
of Cobham, he had sometimes been in- 
duced to think Edward less culpable than 
the other followers of WickKflfe. Little 
as he desired to hear the praises of that 
young mail from Octavius, what had 
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beeft uttered in his presence had diioi- 
nished the prejudices once entertained 
against him, and making allowance for 
the influence which a father might rea^- 
sonably be expected to possess over his 
offipring, he was dii^posed to believe that 
Edward Oldcastle had been misled by a 
false sense o£ duty. But what he had 
now learned, overthrew every thing that 
he had heard in favour of the son, and 
in his opinion supplied a new demonstra« 
tive proof of the baneful and demoralising 
tendency of Lollard principles. Fired 
with holy zeal, he ordered the offender 
before him, that he might reprobate the 
depravity which filled his bosom with 
horror, and awardlthat punishment which 
it deserved. 

Edward entered, not with that aspect 
0^* discomfiture and confusion which the 
archbishop bad expected to behold, but 
with a collected air, and an intrepid step^ 
He was well content to be brought into 
the presence of Chichely on any terms^ 
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The hope which Matilda had inspired 
was no more, and he was anxious, now^ 
not only to plead for his father, but to 
vindicate her.  

» • • • # 

The prelate was struck by the firmness 
and composure which he remarked. He 
considered the deportment of Edward, 
to be such as would have becpme a 
better cause. This impression arrested 
the yoiqe of his indignation for a mo- 
ment, but it soon , occurred to him 
that what had surprised him into invo- 
luntary admiration, gave evidence of 
hardened depravity, which, aggravated 
previous misconduct. This thought re- 
stored all his anger, and he broke: silence 
in the following words :— 

" Is it that you regard nothing as 
holy on earth j — or are you anxious 
to mark your profound contempt for 
6v6ry thing sacred j— that you now 
intrude yourself within these walls, whiph 
have contained so many tru^ minis- 
ters of the dhurch, in order to woo a 
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i)^eak female to listen to the carnal voice 
of passion, even in that hour when her 
prayers were demanded by duty for a 
dying father? Why, wretch, present 
yotirself at such a time? Were you 
ffearful that no other opportunity of 
manifesting so much of the depravity of 
your heart would offer? What answer 
h^veyou?^' 

,»* My lord, my simple and sincere 
reply is this: — 'twas not to make a 
child isin against a dying parent, that I 
ventured hither. My coming was to 
^able filial love to plead for a father's 
life." 

^* And was there no way of accom^ 
plishing your object, but by addressing 
your unhallowed supplications to the 
ready and expecting ear of the daughter 
of Sir Thomas Venables ? " 
• " Wrong not the spotless virtue o>f 
Matilda, by assuming that she knew of 
my coming. Accident conducted her to 
the spot on which I found h^r ; and wh^ 
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iiefiection shall have tiiq^ to p^rfortn its 
office, yourself^ my lord, shall confess 
iUiat no premeditated design to seek her 
carried me to the same spol;. Your rever- 
ence must remember that I did not in- 
ya^e your premises by stealth, till I had 
opeply solicited an audience in vain. Ix 
v(2is not till your refusal drove me to 
madness, that desperate in a suffering 
father's cause, I ventured on that r$^ 
€|xperimenjt to g^n your presence ^ — 
vvhich, happily — so I will hope, has 
l^rought me here/' 

Chichely was staggered by this appeal. 
He had forgotten, in his rage, the appU- 
Qatipn which Edward had made to hipd- 
self, and he took a very different view 
of that" intrusion, which had for its 
object, to solicit mercy for a parent, and 
that which he supposed to have been 
pjpmpted by an unwarrantable passiqn* 
Hp, however^ judged it right not sud^^ 
d^ly to abate the sternness which be 
l\ad previously display ed> though it be* 
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cam& necessary to find another cause fbr 
matntainihg it.v 

*• If tliis be yowr excuse,*' said he, ^ it 
is no good one. My answer to your ^.p- 
I^icatibn had been given, and was I then 
to be assailed by your obstreperous sor^ 
row for one whose crimes have rendered 
hiin unwOTtby to breathe this air, all taint*' 
ed as it is with impiety. Why, I demand^ 
was vby will thus set at nought?" 

" Despair, niy lord, forgets obser* 
v^nce of forms, and deviates from good 
manners. Deign to reflect : if, instead 
of being what you are, you claimed a 
son the fruit of wedded love, and death 
in his most horrid form approached, say 
would you think that son petibrmed bis 
duty, who, hoping that his prayers might 
save your life, feared to offer them, lest 

on himself a dreaded frown should fdl. 

Eorget» Ay lord^ that Cobham's offispriog 

speaks> and think but what a son thus 

eocompassod ought to do.'* 
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In Spite of himself the archbish<^ re- 
laxed. He spoke not reproachfully, but 
contented himself with repelling the 
supplications addressed to him. 
' " This boots not," he said. " To sue 
for grace is useless. The tares which 
have sprung up among God's wheat 
must be put down — the Lollards which 
have risen against his church must be 
extirpated. More needs not. Your 
father cannot be spared.** 

** Recall the awful sentence, good my 
lord, recall it. Doom not a fellow creature 
to destruction, — to death, and torture/' 

** I doom him not ; the law decrees his 
death/' 

" You, my lord, possessed of mighty 
influence, may in this instance bid mercy 
sheath the sword of law, and save a 
brave soldier, a loyal subject, and a kind 
father, from ignominious sufiering. A 
tear bedews your cheek. Repress it not. 
Great Nature, striving in a parent's 
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cause, has snatched pity's gentle dew 
from Heaven, to move your heart to 
kindness." 

Chichely could not conceal^ that he 
was affected. He replied, — 

**I seek not to disguise that in my 
nature there lurks instinctive reluctance 
to inflict torture. I can pity tbe n>an, 
but I may not pardon the Lollard.'' 

<< Bear you in mind, my lord, he hath 
never imbrued his hands in blood, but 
in that of the enemies of his king ; he 
is no felon who hath torn from others 
what was not his." 

 But worse, infinitely worse than the 
marauder who takes a purse, or even the 
assassin who deprives his victim of life, 
he has aimed at the salvation of his 
&II0WS, and rushed, like a lion, on God's 
^ock, seeking but to devour." 

^* Indeed, my lord, you have been ill 
informed." 

" Has he not beea the foe of religion ?* 

♦« Never.'* 

E a 
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" He has denied that pilgriitiages are 
good — that alms to the ^church lead to 
salvation — that holiest images deserved 
to be veherated/* 

<* In some respects he may have 
manifested imprudent zeal, but he was 
never the foe of religt<m. In Cowiing 
. Castle, its most solemn rites were duly 
observed. But he did teadi that all t^e 
forms you name -«^ that counted beads 
— repeated p^ternostersi and ceitseiess 
prayeris, w^re not alone sujfficient to con- 
stitute true religion.** 

** What then described fee to be true 
religion?" " -^ 

<< He taught that humble carriage be- 

* 

fore men, that gratitude to Heaven fer 
blessings proved, and resignation under 
. bard affliction, deserved that name ; but 
chiefly did he contend for peace and 
amity between man and man, convmced 
that love of God was best evinced by 
kindness to his creatures." 

<* So, then, the forms consecrated by 
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the wisdom of ages, were scornred by his 
tmtoward spirit, and atetinence from 
outrage seemed to him that, which shonld 
supersede reh'gious rit^s and ancient 
forms of devotion." 

*^ Forms of devotion he did still ob- 
serve/' 

** Aye, but unseen by men, as though 
lie thought it shame to offer glory to his 
Maker/' 

" He thought,*' Edward meekly re^ 
marked^ ^* that he had more than mortal 
sanction for praying in Secret^ that he 
might t)ne day he openly rewarded^** 

The indignation of the archbishop 
was nothing soothed, by the reference 
thus made to the highest of all author!* 
ties. — He replied, 

" But he had no command so to pr^y, 
to the exclusion of public worship* One 
so profane — so accursed, may not hope 
for life.'' 

« Reflect, mylwd." 

£ 4 
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'* I do, and far from thinking that he 
may be spared, each coining moment 
proves my duty is severely simple. Such 
an outcast from grace, if still obstinately 
unrepentant, I would have conducted to 
4he stake, and when reduced to ashes 
to mark horror even of them, I would 
^^ive the separated atoms to the winds, 
that no two particles of one so vile 
should rest together on the outraged 
earth/* 

" Pause, my dread lord } and. Of bje* 
lieve my ignorance and folly have injured 
much the cause I seek to serve. Let 
this consideration be ever present, that 
mercy • — mercy is the sublimest attribute 
of Heaven^ and the best homage to that 
Heaven from earth.'* 

*< And mercy bids j»e now reject your 
suit. Mercy suggests that the punishn 
ment inflicted by the Churcli, coupled 
with the beneficial warning such spec-r 
tacle affords, may in part purify the siu- 



polluted Sfi\i]f and spare it the awful 
destiny which else awaits it in another 
world." 

^< Distract me noti But frenzy fires 
my brain even now. Would you con- 
sign my father to a dreadful death, and 
call it mercy? Did I hear aright 1— - 
O! that real mercy might be shown! 
Forgive me when I ^ay it, but means 
would not be wanting, nobly to reqiiite 
him who should obtain remission of the 
sentence.** 

" Justice,** the archbishop sternly 
added — <* I call mercy, to him and to 
the world. Shrinking even from the 
infliction of these brief pains, it is my 
cpmpassion that decides he must die. 
Xhpugh appalling to my weakness, it 
will be a grateful spectacle to the Ruler 
of the universe.** 

"O! hideous mockery!** exclaimed 
Edward, who in the horror which now 
assailed bim, lost all command of his 

£ 5 
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thoughts and of his speech. Rftising 
his eyes to Heaven, he proceeded^ — 
" Sacred Religion ! at thy hallowed name» 
my soul bends with true reverence ^nd 
solemn awe. Thy holy flame, aspiring 
to the sky, attests the splendour of man's 
origin, and proves the eternal Spirit living 
in him, while struggling from the earth it 
seeks the mighty Author of its being." 

" What may this mean ?'* interrupted 
the archbishop. 

Edward heard him not, and proceeded 
with the free expression of his feelings, 
which neither hope nor fear could longer 
restrain. 

*' But when, O bigotry ! thy ruthless 
hand dares to iassume the right to avenge 
imagined slights, put by the creature on 
his Creator, what horror fills my bosom, 
whilst I see thee preparing to indulge in 
sainted cruelty and pious murder !'* 

" Go on,** cried the archbishop ; " thy 
profane tongue pioves thee the worthy 
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6oh of Lord Cobhiam. --«• Gro on, smce it 
must be so, and^utrage your Maker, ^ 
he did, till just vengeance arrests your 
impious career.'* 

" I trust, my lord, that it is not /, but 
you that outrage the EternaU You de- 
scribe him as coveting human sacrifices ; 
you represent the Protector of all his 
creatures as their direst foe ; and, in the 
appsdiing picture you produce — I speak 
it not profanely, but with awe-— you 
make your God a demon." 

" Blasphemer, hold! — Too long my 
weak compassion has suffered languiage 
from your daring, that even your ftther 
has never . ventured to breathe. That 
he is not alone in crime, your conduct 
proves, hor shall he be alone in punish- 
ment*— Who waits there ?" 

The domestic with whom Edward had 
&*st fipokcQ) and another servant, entered. 
They were commanded by Chichcly to 
t%vciom the *^ pc(^ane intruder'* to the 
Ix)llards' Towen 

E 6 
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-. Edward was too much afifected by the 
failure of his attempt to mitigate the 
severity of his father's fate, to regard the 
orders issued with respect to himself. 
His hopes and fears had pointed but to 
the life or the death of his father. What 
he most dreaded had cocde to pass, and 
despair terminated apprehension., 

The archbishop directed his attend- 
ants to bind thdr prisoner, and left the 
room. As he retired, Edward threw a 
lingering look on him. He felt that the 
last moment was passing in which he 
could hope to find an opportunity of ad- 
dressing the powerful individual he had 
so anxiously desired to see j but the 
wrath expressed in the countenance of 
diichely precluded further solicitation. 
For himself) Edward had nothing to ask j 
and' had he been sufficiently collected to 
renew his suit for his father, there was 
no prospect of its obtaining the slightest 
attention from the incensed prelate. He, 



\ 
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tiierefore, saw him depart without speak* 
ing. 

" Well, thou hast thy wish/* safd 
Martin, the menial before-mentioned; 
<'thou hast got into the palace, and now, 
perhaps, thou wilt be soon willing to try 
if thou canst get out of it. But, trust me» 
if thou foundst me churlish when refusing 
thee entrance, thou shalt find me hos-^ 
pitable enough to detain thee, since thou 
art here." 

" Obey your orders," was Edward*a 
reply. 

" You had better be more civil. I will 
obey my orders; and you shall instant 
hie to where others equally insolent once, 
but quiet enough now, have been before 
you. Come, your hands being tied with 
a good thong, I will introduce you to an 
excellent staple and chain, which are 
ready for your accommodation iix the 
Lollards' Tower/* 
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Edward's aiind wbs too much occupied 
to hear the taunts of which he was the 
subject; and, silently submitting, be was 
conveyed to the place which had beetx 
named as bis prison. 
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CHAP. VI. 



<< When ye doubt, the truth nat knowing, 
** Believing the best, good may be grdwing. 
" In judging the best, no harm at. the least ; 
** In judging the worstf no good at the best.'' 

Heywood^ 



The Lollards* Tower, which has been 
for ages an object of curiosity at Lam« 
beth, was built by Archbiahop Ghichely 
in the latter part of his lifci It had. not 
been raised at that period to which our 
history has arrived ; but an ancient erec- 
tion occupied its scite* which was used 
as a place of confinement. The massy 
walls, tiliough outwardly decayed, re- 
tained internally much of their orig;inal 
strength j and the ceiling was lined with 
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oak, secured by stro^ig bars of iron. The 
floor was composed of the same materials, 
in which five enormous rings ini^rted, 
with chains {Attached to them, indicated 
the spot on which Edward's predecessors 
in suffering had been dooiped to pine. It 
was from their imprisonment in this tower 
that it received the name which h^s been 
continued to its successor. 

Edward was made fast tb one of the 
Tings, and after his attention had been 
scoffingly directed to its strength by 
Martin, he was invited to try how far he 
could get from it by morning. He took 
no notice of this wretched mockery, and 
was soon left to himself. 

Sitting upon the floor, he endeavoured 
to recall his wandering thoughts, in order 
so to regulate his deportment, that how- 
ever great his affliction, he might ant 
afford his enemies ah opportunity of de- 
riding bis want of fortitude. Since it was 
impossible to avert the irreparable cala- 
mity which threatened hia faiQiiy» he: 
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-felt reckless of his own safety/and could 
have been well content to perish with his 
father. But the thought of his sister, -•- 
the reflection that her helpless situation 
would add to the sorrows of that father 
in his few remaining, hours, brought him 
to lament what had happened to himself. 

Food was unsparingly supplied in the 
course of the evening, and of a kind su- 
perior to that on which others, had been 
obliged to sustain life, while Inmates of 
the Lollards* Tower. He was rather sutv 
prised at this distinction, but was liot in 
a state of mind to profit by it. 

The hours sadly rolled on. By degrees 
the sounds in the palace died away, and 
the most profound silence prevailed. He 
heard the horloge^ in the clock-house 
at Westminster, toll the arrival of mid- 
night } but late as it was, no sleep came 
over his eyes. The next hour was an- 
nounced. He was still listening to the 
sound, when a gleam of light shot be- 
neath the iron-defended entrance of his^ 
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prison. The fastenings were slowly and 
carefully removed, and a faint rustling 
strnck on his ear. A sudden thrill ran 
through his frame, and thoughts the most 
opposite chased each other with lightning-. 
like rapidity. Once, within the last few 
.hours, he had most unexpectedly obtained 
a meeting with Matilda. Was it possible 
that she could have ventured to attempt 
visiting him in his prison ? It was difficult 
to suppose that her intrepidity, or her love^ 
could accomplish so much. But who els(B» 
within those walls, would takie so lively an 
interest in bis fate, as to seek him at that 
period of the night, and in a mantier that 
-evinced extreme di^ad of discovery? 
He felt quite sure that whoever ^ould 
venture to afford him consolation Qt 
iirelief, would beconie the object of the 
archbishop's fierce resentment ; and from 
the siienqe observed by the coming visi«^ 
tor, it was clear to his mind that he 
already trenabled for the consequences of 
the experiment. Oiice it occmred to him* 
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that possibly Martin had Corner taiitft to 
bestow, which he had previously forgot- 
ten ; but this idea was instantly rejected ; 
for he could not believe that the menial's 
insolence would be sufficiently active to 
call him from his bed at that hou)-^ 
Plunged in inextricable confusion, he 
found it quite impossible to form any rea- 
sonable conjecture who it "was, that ap* 
proached with guch cautious deliberation. 

The other fastenings having been gra* 
dually removed, the key now turned ill the 
lock, aiid the door was opened witb the 
same care which had marked the preced- 
ing efforts of the operator. Edward pelr- 
cdived a figure enter the room ; but the 
' lamp which lie carried was so shrouded 
by his loose garment, that he could not 
determine whether he had ever seen the 
.bearer of it before. ' 

« Who art thou ?*' demanded the cap- 
tive. 

^ Speak not so loud,'^ was the reply, 
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in a voice scarcely above a whisper, <^if 
you value life -^ if you wish for liberty.." 

<* Life and liberty have little value for 

. me,*' said Kdward j " but, as you come 

with friendly intentions, I willingly' com-: 

ply with your injunction, that I may not 

dxpose you to the wrath of the arch- 

. bishop, ; who, thirsting for . my blood, 

. would prove a cruel enemy to one who 

. should desire to save me/' 

<« Is that certain ?'* 

** Quite.*' 

While Edward spoke, the lamp was 
disengaged from the drapery which had 
previously interfered with its rays. They 
fell on the face of the visitor ; and the 
prisoner, with inconceivable astonish- 
ment, perceived that he was conversing 
with the archbishop himself. 

" Perhaps, young man," said Chicliely, 
<< thou hast wronged me. I never thirsted 
for blood. When the solemn duty of 
$bedding it is imposed by the high office 



I hold, it IS still my object not to iiiflict 
more of sufieriog than may be needful 
for the sake of example, and the rooting 
out of pernicious heresy. Although an 
irreverent tongue has sorely wounded 
mine ear, and it grieves mine heart, that 
one so young should deviate so fearfully 
from the right path, yet will I not forget 
that devoted ieal in the cause of thy 
wretched father, prompted much of that 
in the which thou didst offeild. I regret 
that my impatiepce ordered thee into 
confinement, and, even now come hither 
to release thee from the bonds which 
hold thee/* 

Surprise prevented Edward from mak^ 
ing any immediate reply.- In the conduct 
of the prelate there was something so in- 
consistent, — so unlike all he had been 
led to anticipate, thdt he bad some diffi- 
culty in satisfying himself that it was 
really the archbishop who had spoken. 
While thus confused^ an inscription^ 
traced on the wall by one who had 
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fti piisonef ip tbe^9fimQ pi wei caught 
his ^teptioDi In the fwenf^t stute ot* 
his feejings^ it cpnv(^^^ lan idea that 
the former captive hi^d e^^pjeriiincol 
some dread of re^ceiving ^ \mt from 
beings of the other worlds. and had re- 
corded the prayer of hi$ heart to be 
saved from their influente^ The same 
inscription, probably from its b«ing re. 
garded ^ p€(culiarly suitablet was after- 
wards, written in th^ pr^eot tower, and 
i$ {^ follows : *~ 

"I. M.S. Cyppe tiie oiit all el compene. — Amen.** 

Edward felt almost disposed to repeat 
the wme prayer, while, beholding the 
form of the archbishop, he witnessed coH* 
duct SK> diametrically, opposite to all that 
he had. expected. 

. " X am bewildered/* he said. ** It seems 
tp me lil^e a/dteam^ that you, who. lately 
directed aU yonr resentment against me, 
should thus^ in the dead of night, seek 
in% with ofiet of reloaaev'* 

12 



**9Qy9 thy intemp^ance moved my 
ap.^i-^thy sinful tongue fashioned, 
phrases that claimed reproof and punish-^ 
i^ent But when calmer reflection came 
over my ruffled mind^ I did remember 
that thy blameable zeal wa^ prompted ^nd 
sustained by filial lov^. Then did I recall 
the days of my own youth, and feeling 
for the jeopardy in which thy indiscreet 
warmth had placed thee, I commiserated 
thy suflRsring. Hoping, for th^^t thou art 
young, repentance may overtake thec^^ 
and lead thee to abjure the pernicioud 
errors in which thou has wand^red^ I 
would give thee freedom/' 

« Why then tlus caution -f- wKy this 
secrecy ?" 

. *^ Because, although I Would not per- 
severe in evil, I desire not to be a byd 
word with my servants. Passion is weak* 
nesss— ^I have been betrayed by it to 
error, which error I wonld fain repair^ 
but I wishvnot my fssiiling to be a scoff in 
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the mouth of observers. ^ Therefofe, t 
approach lh(^e nb^ to favour thy escapei 
under cb vei* of the night/' 

" For this humanity my gratitude is 
du^, but let me takts it as an earnest 
of a mightier . booni Let not your pity 
stop in its cfareer with me, but rather 
punish my intemperance, and spare ray 
father r* 

*" This 'wer6 nol possible, even could 
.1 Ksten to thine entreaties. Firmi to 
avenge the violated law, the Duke of 
Berdford will nol relax; ahd hopeless 
would it be, to attempt a new escape 
from the tower. The fame of Lord 
Gobliam's former flight hath caused all 
precautions to be redoubled. Additional 
sentinels watch night and day, and Sir 
Robert Morley knows right well, that his 
office would not survive another proof dt 
rtegligerice.*' 

" But, niiy lord, were yput voice 
raised on the side of mercy -^*^ 



*raE .L.0LLAEI2& 97 

. << Away ! This is a dan^ous topic. 
If life be valusUile to yoti) seize on the 
opportunity arid fly while you may." 
. ** for myself) existence is now bereft 
of all that once gave it value. Though 
such my melancholy ^e^ solemn 
dtities wed me still to life* I have a 
sister-^" 

" Then fly to her protection.'* 
-*^But bid me carry to her i the assur«t 
ance : that ^ your, voice shall be raised, at 
least in favour of a mitigation of the 
punishment awarded against Lord Cob- 
luuB.f 

^f Take you the? boon I ofier j — 5ave 
yourself y or, devote' to ruin, tarry here.** 

" Nay, deign to hear me yet a mo* 
ment. .Remember, Cobham wa» among 
the first* who joined the cause of Lan- 
caster,^ whea the ingloricms^ Richard lost 
his so^tre« . My father's sword contriJ 
buted to obtain, and well sustained the 
throne/of'Menry. Shall the brave lyar^ 
rior, like a common wretch, be borne to 

VOL. III. F 
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Tyburn, there to be suspended alive in 
chains, while fires are kindled to consume 
with ignominy that form which England's 
enemies have often seen exposed to all 
the injuries of war." 

<<The punishment is awful, but the 
crime committed by the culprit de* 
serves it. Hath he not — I shudder 
when I think of it, conspired to send the 
Bible forth in the vulgar tongue?-— to 
cast, as it were, God's pearl before the 
swine ?*' 

He seemed much exasperated while 
he spoke, and Edward was silent in dis^ 
may. The archbishop made an effort 
to regain composure, released the pri« 
soner from his chain, and beckoning to 
him to follow, left the room. He turned 
the key of the door when on the outside 
with the same caution as before, and forced 
the bolt into its place with all possiUe 
silence. The handle of the bolt was a 
substantial plate of iron with a hole in it, 
which was constructed to pass over a 
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Strong staple. Into this a padlock was 
introduced, which Chichely carefully 
locked, and having again shrouded the 
lamp, so that it should emit but a faint 
ray to guide the steps of Edward, they 
descended. Proceeding through a pass- 
age which led from the staircase, a slight 
noise was heard. The archbishop in- 
stantly baited, and looked round upon Ed- 
ward in manifest confusion* The sound 
was not repeated. 

" It was the closing of the chamber 
door,*' he remarked, « where Matilda 
sits up, adjoining the room in which the 
corpse of Sir Thomas remains.'* 

" May I, — mistake not my object — 
may I for one moment see her?" Edward 
enquired. 

A ray of fiery indignation darted from 
the eye of the prelate. 

« Yes," he vociferated, forgetting the 
caution he had previously observed, "you 
may aee her if you will, to announce- to 
her that you are on your way back to . 

F 2 
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that prison ; from which my foolish pity 
would, ha V? liberated : yoii. What 1 can 
you thus promptly forget her situation^' 
as well as that of your own father, to 
desire^ at an hour like this/ to throw 
your3elf ^at beauty's feet, ! — to soothe a 
mourner .by new protestations of foolish, 
passion, apd forbidden love." 

From . the . manner of the archbishop, 
Pdward expected to be instantly recon* 
ducted to the Lollard's Tower. Ezpos*^ 
tulatioii he believed ! useless. 

" I must submit/' he said, "to ^diat-* 
ever iriay be your will* But you have 
not judged rightly of my motive.'' 

This resignation on the part of Edward, 
and the recollect! on :of th e : too . hasty de-^ 
cision to which he had come on the 
preceding evenings induced Chicfaely to 
pause. 

" What motive," he demanded,, ** could 
you have for wishing now to intrude aa 
Matilda's sorrows and soUtude, but that 
which I supposed ^" 
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« She kubws of my imprisottment — I 
would but' afford her that poor solace 
which her gentle riefss would derive from 
knowledge of your mercy.** ^ 

" In the mornirig she will know that 
yoo are at large. Foi* my mercy, that must 
be a secret} andffohi you I require a 
solemn promise, tb make it known to 
ho one that it was by my aid you were 
enabled to depart/* 
' ' '^ I premise.*' 

** We are fn the garden,** said the 
bishop, as they passed' through a door 
which they had opened. «• The moon 
h down to faVbiir your retreat* Now 
hasten hence — ybu know the way.*' 

*<rrelurn humble thanks for this grace, 
but taay Tnot— *^ 

** *Away ^— away young man. I pity 
and pardon you, ' but cannot do more 
— fly.** 

He turned from him; and Edward, 
with an aching heart, again scaled the 
garden wall. He passed through the 

F 3 
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marsbes, and the almmt boundless fields 
adjoining, on which no house was then 
to be seen ; sadly directed his steps to 
the bridge, (but one bridge over the 
Thames being then in existence, near 
London,) and crossed into the city. It was 
nearly day^break,. and the lanterns, (lamps 
not having been thought of,) which 
had recently been ordered to be hung 
out by each inhabitant after ni^t-fall» 
bad ceased to give light, and wef^ in 
most instances withdrawn, as. from the 
few passengers expected to traverse the 
streets of London after ten o'clock^ all 
external illumination at a lat^r hour was 
held to be totally unnecessary. A few 
remained, but for the most part the pro- 
jecting poles were rdieved from their 
burden, and he found Cheap and Fleet 
Street dark, silent, and depopulated* 

When day returned, he determined to 
se^k Lord Powis; but on approach- 
iugiithe residence of that nobleman^ he 
wanted resolution to meet him. He 
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trembled lest his own fury at seeing the be- 
trayer of his father, should prompt him to 
seek instant vengeance ; and convinced 
on reflection that solicitation could avail 
nothing, he abandoned the idea. But he 
wished to find the son of the Earl, and 
sought him with some anxiety. Octavius 
had continued to hold the language of 
hope^ was fruitful in expedients, and it was 
possible that in the time which had elapsed 
since they parted, some new project had 
occurred to him^ which their united efforts 
.might carry into execution. But Octa- 
vius was no where to be found. Edward 
conjectured that he might have attempted 
to meet Mr. Whittington and Alice, on 
their way to London ; but their arrival 
"without having seen him negatived this 
surmise. Edward at last was rather in- 
clined l:o think that he had been recour 
died to his father, and had prudently 
withdrawn from those for whom he had 
promised to continue, to interest himsplf. 
This idea was soon put aside, by isdpOTt^ 

F 4 
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Ifadt be had committed suicide^ or been 
Becretly murdered. That there was any 
fidctndation Sot either of these rumours, 
did not appear, but that heirials missing 
was clearly ascertained ; as also, that tfa^ 
Earl knew not whither he was gone, 
or what the object which had called him 
away. 

in: the mean time, no small surprise had 
been excited at Lambeth.* MatUda had 
the satisftiction of learning that £dward 
was no more a prisoner. -Mardi^ who 
hatd teuntingly advised him to make his 
escape, was dreadfully disconcerted by 
his abi^nce in the morning. To exo- 
nerate himself, he proved that be had 
looked Well to the bolts ; and what was 
jyery remarkable, that he had found all 
the fastenings as he left them^n the pre« 
ceding night. The carelessness of the 
prisoner's deportment which he now re- 
called, satisfied ' him that his indifference 
arose from a consciousness that he pos* 
sessed the means of escape. In that age. 
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the immediate interference of the arch- 
enemy of man and his agents with human 
affairs, was believed to be of no very un* 
common occurrence ; and it was soon 
concluded, that it was by their aid that 
Edward had escaped. The archbishop, 
to avoid the shame of having shown mercy 
to a Lollard, did hot discountenance this* 
idea, but trimquiUy suffered all the blame 
to fall upon the devil. 
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CHAR VII. 

** The fettered culprit, erewhile dumb^ 
** Marks this last loveliest victim come, 
** * Fate bovTs me down/ he bending cries^ 
*^ And for a moment closed his eyes. . ' 
'* Twas but a moment, up he sprung, 
** Seeming to loathe the plaint thus wrung 
*' From his proud breast.". 

^ Philibert. 

The last hope of the Oldcastles was no 
more. It was certain that the enemies of 
Lord Cobham would be satisfied with 
nothing short of his blood. The hour Was 
already fixed for his execution^ when he 
received permission to see his son and 
daughter. He consented to an interview 
with Alic^ but he peremptorily forbade 
Edward to approach, from the apprehen- 
sion that if suffered to visit him in his 
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prison, it was but ^oo probable that he 
would not be allowed to go at large. 

G>bhain felt that the meeting with his 
daughter would try his resolution ; and 
endeavoured by careful reflection to prcr 
pare himself to pass through it with firm- 
ness. He was disposed to emulate the 
heroism of John Huss, and Jerome of 

» » ..." * • 

Prague. When he saw the increasing 
numbers of the Lollards, he felt convinced 
that the heroic deaths of his Bohemian 
friends had served the cause in which 
they perished. Exhilarated by the confi- 
dent hope that his fate would be not less 
useful, he overlooked the brief torture^ 
which he had to sustain, and contem- 
plating the mighty and everlasting re- 
ward on which he doubted not it would 
be his immediately to enter, he felt pre- 
pared to advance to the fatal stake, not 
with fortitude, but with transport. His 
spirits were indeed at times so buoyant, 
that it was his study to guard against 
apparent exultation, lest he should be 
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suspected of affectation —* lest courage 
should be mistaken for bravado. 

Such was his frame of mind while 
occupied with the pains which menaced 
his own person, and the consequences 
which must flow from them. But when 
his thoughts: rested oh the helpless 
Alice, who must now be left to the 
precarious protection of a brother, des- 
' tined perhaps at no distant day, to yield 
his life, as he himself was about to do } 
the cheering visions in Which his spirit 
had revelled, ceased to elevate him. 
He forgot the eternal bliss of which he 
expected to partake, to think on the 
dangers which his child bad to en* 
counter -*- the temptations Which would 
'assail, and the miseries which might over- 
whelm. Then, the rapturous glow which 
pious enthusiasm had supplied, ceased to 
warm* his anxious bosom ; and the firm- 
iiessof the man yielded for a season to 
the affection of the father. 

The policy of seeing his daughter un- 
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der such circumstftnce8> was question* 
able, but he could ndt deny bimsdf the 
$ad luxury of beholding her otice more ; 
«^ of dasping her ngain in his embrace, 
and of giving her his parting blessing. 
He resolved to admit her, and persuaded 
himself that the consolations which sus* 
tained him might be imparted to her. 
At all events he decided on making the 
attempt. 

Alice entered his gloomy apartment 
with a fakering ^tep) and shuddering 
at the sombre appearance of his prison, 
looked wildly round ^ expecting to see 
him already encompassed with the instru- 
ments of torture or death. He met her, 
— received her in his arms, -and sought 
to re-a^sure her. His embrace reminded 
tifer of those happy days when she could 
enjoy the indulgent «mile which now 
dwelt on the unruffled brow of her father, 
without being constrained to entertain 
the ghastly thought that it was enjoyed 
for the last time. But it relieved her, 
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for it produced a flow of tears which had 
before struggled in vain to escape* 

Cobhatn gazed for some mcmients in 
speechless agonj on that lovely counte* 
nance, .which lighted up with youthful 
mirth, had so pften inspired the purest 
joy in the happy admiring parent. This 
however, w^s not the time to invite such 
reflections, *and resolute not to :give 
utterance to the anguish which oppressed 
his heart, he remained silent till by a 
great effort. he^ had subdued the weak- 
ness which had surprised him, and felt 
competent to attempt diminishing the 
woe which he could not choose but 
share, . 

** Alice !** he . exclaimed, while ten- 
derly lifting her from his bosom he seated 
her by bis side, sustaining her with one 
arm — "Alice i it is not well that we 
should n(ieet thus — Why are you so 
violently aflected ? *' — 

He paused, as expecting her to speak. 
A deep sigh, anci alook of astonishment 
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that a rep]y could be expected, was all 
the answer he received. 

<<Nay, ^>eak to me^'' he continued; 
<* I have not asked an idle question/' 

Alice attempted to check her tears, 
and again embracing her parent, replied 
by a new interrogatory — ^* Can my fa^ 
ther ask why his daughter weeps, when 
she comes to see him for the last time ?'' 

** Yes, Alice, I can ; and I wish to 
call your attention to the question. I 
desire that you search well your mind, 
and tell me what are the real causes of 
this distress. I know that purer love 
than you have felt for me, has never 
warmed a fond and dutiful bosom, but 
I cannot see that the affection which 
has evermore displayed itself in my child, 
can rationally account for this deep 
affliction/' 

^* 0\ my father, is it nothing that gaz- 
ing on you now, I must do so with the 
dismal consciousness that ere this hour 
to-morrow, vou will be seen no more on 
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earth? Is it notfaing^ that that smile 
which even when you would chide, still 
dwells upon yo\xr countenance, must so 
soon give way to the distortions of 
agony ? •*- that the ' light of those eyes, 
now so mildly r bright, must in a few 
liours be ^uenohedfbr ever ?** 

*< What then ? You have known that 
I must die, ' even from that hour when 
reason iiitst dawned on your mind." 

<^ But I was not prepared, when 
Heaven would grant you many happy 
years, to see cruel men devote you to 
destruction." 

"They cannot do it, child. This body 
is but the prison of the soul, and their 
foolii^ malice confers n booB,^-^a mighty 
boon. They hasten to set the captive 
free, and terminate all mortal pain. Is 
it my daughter that repines because I 
am so &voured ?" 

" I trust," Alice replied, « that had 
you been permitted to remain till, in the 
due course of nature, age had demanded 
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your breathV I' should th€D have borne 
your loss with fortitude." 

<• Reflect to what sdfiering yoiflr kind** 
riess would doom me. You would have 

me live till old age^sickness^aftdinfirfiiityv 
waste me by slow degirees, ^— to see me 
die at last. Those ills my enemies pro- 
pose to spare me.^ 

"But, 0\ what' frightful tortures they 
prepare 1 Thy lifb, alas! is^ not enough 
for them i Iiigenious cruelty has studied 
inventions, to surround death with 
dreadful |)ain.*' • 

*^Letthem do their worst. Not all the 
contrivances which intolerance can call 
to its aid, will be able to extend the tor^ 
ment beyond bnehour's^duration, and afler 
the protra<;ted sufierihgs I have known, 
shall I not claim congraUilation, that 
there remains now: but one hour^s pain 
before me, and probably not half so 
much/' 

Alice sighed deejay while he spoke, 
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and violent convulsions shook her fram^^ 
as she revolved in her mind the sentence 
about to be executed upon her father. 

" Look up,'* said Lord Cobhanii " look 
up, niy child. When can I hope to die 
better than now ? Such is the weakness 
ot human nature, that I feel it is but too 
|>robable that, living, I might add to the 
sins already committed, new ones, which 
death will save me . from committing* 
For th^ pain, it can bear no comparison 
with t^at which I must endure through 
lingering years of decripid age, if per* 
mitt^d to live. Your grief, then, is selfish, 
if you mourn my release, because it 
deprives you of a protector/* 

^* Chide me not, my father* It is in* 
d^ed a selfish woe I feel, for tremendous 
a;s your suJOferings are, they cannot far 
surpass those of your ill-fated daughter. 
To lose you thus — to part with y oh 
now — to see you no more, not even 
when life is fled, is misery. OJ I am 
more wretched than all the wretched 
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beside, denied as I shall be^. even the 
inouraful solace of bending aver thy life- 
less form. Might I behold thee like the 
commtfn dead, methinks the perform- 
ance of the last sad duties .would soothe 
my broken heart. To kiss thy pale face 
— to pour fresh flowers on thy cold 
bosop9» and deck thee for the gr^vej 
would make n)e almost . feel that nature 
and not cruelty had snatcl^ed thee from 
my love/' 

An officer, who guarded him, herp pre- 
sented himself, to announce this^t one 
without desired to see him, and tp con- 
verse with him in private befqre he 
should bOx conduQted from the prison. 
The manner in which he spoke, told 
Alice .that execution was immediately 
to take place. 

*' It is to-^day/' slie ftzclaimei}^ << that 
my father is to suffen I did qot think 
the barbarians were quite .so impatient 
for thy blood. Even npw the miscreant 
hands are ready, to seize thee, anc^ -^ ^^d 
O 'tis too horrible for thought !" 



116 TUB LOLLARD& 

' Cobham calmly repKed to the message 
vhich he had just received, that he 
would see <^e persob from whom it came^ 
Then, ttirning to Alice> he said. — «^ Yes, 
know it all, before thils^ day is closed I 
must be iiiade immortal/* 

" Mercy -i- mercy V* Alice wildly ex- 
daimed : ^< Aiid fiiust it be so sooii !'* 

•* Why not, my child ? — Why regret 
tbat^ such a life as I have lately lived is 
now about to close ? ' Far, far remote 
fwtci thee; doomed to pine upon the 
hope that thou wert free from peril, yet 
galled incessantly by the dread that 
misery might assail, ' ah, say, what was 
there ;in a state like this, that I should 
wish it lengthened by an hour ?** 
. ** Let me not leave thee, father. While 
I remain they will not touch thy life, 
but! do know the l!iOur^we separate will 
g^e thee borne to death.'* 

^^ If, as in happier days, it might be 
ifline to taste the solace -^f thy loved 
isociety, jn unrestricted freedom — to see 
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the boundings ^ of thy joyous heftrt ; and 
the pure raptures beamlQg from tho^e 
eyes, ere felon-tears had stolqn halif theft 
lustre, I should desire to live ; for then^ 
indeed, life would be luxury — a luxury 
so greal^ that I should fear lest my de- 
lighted senses drank too largely of it, 
and in the bliss forgot they should pur-, 
sue sublimer objects. But this, denied^ 
what else in all this world "^^is worth a 
thought from me ? I may not now disV 
semblejthat, :wh^n we part, I die; but 
part We must -r^ and then the rest I heed 
not J for .wheiQ no longer I may gaze on 
thee, there's nothing I would look upon 
but death !^.V 

Alice regarded her fathei: in speechless 
agony. He gently .removed, a ringlet 
which had fallen oVbt her forehead, and 
kissed away the burning tear which 
trerttbl^d ou: her eyielid, : 

<* Now retire^ 'Alices retire J— I cannot,' 
may! not, Jbok^ upon yoa longer.. Aht 
little did I dream, when, in thy infancy. 



118 THE LOLLARDS* 

I marked the budding roses on that cheeky 
which lately bloomed so gaily, that I 
should see them washed away by such 
a deluge of calamity. Bear my bless- 
ing to your brother. To him, and to the 
great Creator, I commit you ; and, till 
we meet among the happy just assembled 
near the Majesty of Heaven, I bid thee 
farewell !" 

: " Not yet, I pray,— not yet, my father, 
I pray you. — Let me abide here ?" 

The Li'eutenapt of the Tower now en- 
tered, accompanied by an executioner, 
who attended for the purpose of binding 
Cobham's hands. He understood their 
errand, and signed to them to withdraw. 

" Not now," he cried ; " return in a 
few moments, and I shall be alone.-' 

They complied with his request, and 
retired. 

" O, awful moment !** exclaimed Alice. 
" They come to bind thee like a very 
wretch. Great Ruler of the Sky! in 
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mercy interfere, and let thy thunderbolt 
descend, and terminate our woe in 
death/' 

<< Cease, trembling sufferer, and let 
reason teach — *' 

<< Reason, my father,, cannot change 
my nature, — it cannot turn my heart to 
stone, nor give the tortured spirit repose, 
in such an hour as this/' 

** Alice,'' said Cobham, mingling stern 
remonstrance with soothing expostula- 
tion, f* I can endure no more. By your 
duty I conjure you not to increase my 
affliction, by forgetting what is due to the 
name of Cobham. It is not now that 
you should move my tears* X must be 
firm, to act my part as may become a 
martyr in the cause of truth. Retire^ 
and pray for me one hour, and then give 
thanks for my release from sorrow.—^ 
Retire — - retire ! — Nay, do not look on 
me agiain." 

••I cannot now obeyj — forgive, me 
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father, I must*— I will gaze on thy face 
once more,*' 

WhUe speaking, Alice threw her arms 
around him. He returned her embrace 
with tenderness. At that moment foot^ 
steps were heard^ he expected to see the 
executioner enter; and hastily conduoting 
her to t the door^of the chamber, be re« 
quested of an officer that. he would ^va 
her to the care of those who had accom- 
panied her to the Tower. He averted 
his face ,at the moment, but involuii^ 
tarily turned to catch a last, glimpse^ of 
his daughter, just as^ striving to waive ber 
hand to bid him adieu, she sunk fainting 
to the ground. 

He gazed on her^^-^she m6ved not,-^ 
and a' gleam of wild hope beamed ^ii his 
mind -^^ of hope that she was no tjiore* 
A dizzin^s came over^ hintf* but his wan^ 
dering senses were recalled by the en^ 
trance of the executioner, with the indivi^ 
dual who had desired to see him. 
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^< I did not expect to be thus disco- 
vered," he saidi as he wiped away a tear 
whfch glistened in his eye. — ** I believed 
that I had done with the world ; but 
treacherous nature will intrude a pang to 
shake my firmness. Acknowledging this» 
I own the weakness I would fain subdue ; 
but O, Elijah ! if^ when called above, it 
had been thine to leave a child so dear 
behind thee, while borne on seraph's 
wings thy flaming chariot travelled to 
the sky, like me thou wouldst not have 
denied one sigh for fondly recollected 
love on earth !** 
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CHAP. VIII. 

» 

<^ With small cost without any pain, 

^< These pardons bring them to Heaven plain : 

^^ Give me but a penny or twopence* 

<< And as soon as the soul departeth hence, 

** In half an hour, or three quarters at the most, 

*< The soul is in Heaven with the Holy Ghost.** 

HSYWOOD. 

rlAYiNG bound LfOrd Gobbam'4s hands* 
behind him, the executioner retired. 
The person who had accompanied him 
wore the appearance of an ecclesiastic. 
He was a stranger to the prisoner, but he 
soon explained the object of his errand 
in the following words :— 

** Forasmuch as you are most justly ap- 
pointed to die, and are moreover even 
now, albeit the sentence of the law re- 
mains to be executed, dead in trespasses 



fas Ld£LARD«. l«t j 



and sins, therefore I am come to essay 
in some sort to prepare you for your pas* 
sage, by affording you an opportunity of 
making a full Gon£rosion of all those mul- 
tiplied enormities which have sacrificed 
your life in this worlds as they will^ un- 
less you strait repent, your eternal spirit 
in the next** 

** Your offer/* Gobham replied, " claims 
my thanks, but for your aid I desire it 
not, and cannot profit by it I have but 
a short time to live, and would be left to 
my own thoughts ; wherefore, I beseech 
you, trouble me not.*' 

"I seek but to refresh your spirit} 
and it is my duty to press on you ^ the 
importance of confession and reipentance.*' 

** I do confi^s my sins most numerous 
and great, and in true Christian sincerity, 
1 repeni: them all.** 

^* But confess you the justice of your 
sentence, — confess you that you Mve 
been guilty of the horrible crimes of 
which you stand convicted ?** 

G 2 
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<< I wish not to condemn those who 
have condemned me, but spare me further 
questioning/^ 

** Nay, if you will not make reparation 
by ample and ingenuous confessian^ to 
the bottomless pit your soul most pass.^' 

<< Heed me not, I pray» I do know 
that I must answer for all my misdoings, 
but do not withdraw from me the few 
moments which remain to me, and which 
I would occupy in soliciting grace from 
on high. Still to press upon a dying 
man would be inhuman." 

<< Perverse and bfind as thou art," re^ 
plied the Pardoner (for such the stranger 
was), <' in this, as in all the rest, you re* 
solutely oppose your own salvation, fie- 
hold, what my pity designed for your 
solace, and see this pardon in my hand." 

Here the speaker produced a pardon, 
fairly written on parchment, which sot 
forth, not that the punishment of bundng 
at Tyburn was to be remitted, but that 
after the sinner should be reduced to 



a^es, forgtvaness having been conceded 
to him by the proper authorities cm earthy 
in consideration of his making an ample 
confession of guilt, the soul of th« iuf'; 
fererwasltobe entitled to claim admittance 
iato Heaven, and paiticipation in ever^> 
lasting joy. 

At the mention of a pardon, Cobham. 
started. For a moment he suspected that 
he had been snatched from the pangs^ 
which he had prepared to endure in this 
world } but when be found that such waa 
not its object, but that it purported tO; 
give the largier booti of remission frorn^ 
punishment through all the countless ages 
of eternity, he did not receive the inteU> 
Hgence with that transport for which the 
bearer of it, perhaps, looked, and he^ 
coldly entreated that it should be reserved^ 
for some one who better deserved such 
favour ; and that- in the interim hp 
mig^t be left to himself* 

" Miserable wretch T* exclaimed the ' 
Pardoner. " Are ye so resolved on per% 
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ditkfnP Gonftss yoa not that you haVe 
giftrvously siiioed ?** 

^•iligaiiist iny Makef I bave^ but not 
i^^iainst tny f<illcw men.^ 

♦•Obdurate frerts?tict-— What! isj^our 
ednscience bo Beared that even now it tka 
persevere in crime ! Is it oothiiig'totiiive 
renck^ed tite^ holy book into £nglifl^ to 
tiie '^nd, that ivoknen and trades^iec^ 
nay be leh^Ued to'di^ute irith jpiiestb?^' 
* ^« I thwigbt that far from ' tCaiihtiig 
lAiem- to ^f)lite v^tb- priiests, it would 
make tfaem sootiei^ (^ accord* »nd aid lb» 
pastor in 1m ^ious laboiUB/' 

fc iisKm^sfiftd to Hear one l^ianding on 
diaXib's^ ^kty thre^old' thus vindicate hi^ 
fttlffUl W^kstiditigs. It is saidy that sodi 
you/dievilish 'ardour in the cause bf irick^ 
edt^Oss, that y<m' di^ eiren ptt^Vi^l With 
llw»e '*^o wbe ig:nbrant before to foe 
finigbt *)«MSng; that tfa^y might sinfalty 
occupy themselves with the Bible/' 

^ this do I ac'lJadwIedge j but this do 
i eifett tow iactoufit tiasin.** 
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«« Then all in vain must prov6 iay thrt 
for your immortal part.** 

** Since you are saitiaffied of that, hfive 
pity on me riow, and leave tne/' 

•* I desire you to have pity on'yciur 
oWn isotil, and, therefore, stay, I would 
instruct you how to die.'' 

f< That,*' saidCobham, ld<^ing proud- 
ly on the' PaAioner, ^* I ti'ust I have hot 
now to learn from you, or any church* 



man/' 



<^For that because you are it soldier, 
and have afflrohted death in batUe, you 
may judge that in this irespect you have 
nought to learn. But bear it in miind, 
that you are not now to die as a warrior, 
but as a criminal— a traitor to your king 
i— a heretic to God." 

« 1 know that I am to die/^ — That is 
suffident I hope, whatever names ca^ 
lumny may give me, that I shaH at least 
die like a man." 

^< But bear in mind this, if your stub- 
bornhesis shall yet be mdted^ implore an 
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absplution. Then make . the s^ of the 
cross with your hands. If by reason of 
the bonds which restrain you, it is not in 
your power to cross your hands, being 
but just able to join them, then let the 
end of" the rope, or chain, which holds 
you, pass downward from them. The 
cord which you now wear has ample 
length, to enable you to make the'perfect 
sign." 

*« I shall not need it" 

*«^ As you pass through Cheap, repeat 
you Domne ne in furore tuo.** 
y " Spare me further counsel. Ydu dis- 
turb, but cannot assist me." 

^< But I must tell you what is meet for 
you to do, so that your perdition^ if you 
still neglect your souU shall in no wi^ebe 
chargeable on me. When you arrive at 
Newgate, Ave duke Mater Christy or 
Domina mea sancta Maria, must be re- 
hearsed." 

. A< I shall say that which a humble and 
contrite spirit may suggest, as befitting ' 
the occasion." 



f* When you approach Tybum, and 
they proffer you the bowl, from which criT 
mlnala are permitted to refresh themselves^ 
then drink you forgiveness to alt who 
have offended you. Being on the ladder^ 
which you will first have to mount, fail 
not to pray for the Holy Churchy and 
the Clergy, by whose righteous decree 
you are to die» Then, calling again for 
absolution, and making the sign of th^ 
cross, ,as before directed, repeat aloud. 
Nunc dirnittis servum^ JDomine ; and you 
shall depart, and, provided your repent- 
ance be full and sincere, you will after a 
season be admitted into paradise/'. 

« So I shall hope while life remains ; but 
not through your good offices 5 for you 
do disturb me, and prevent my soul from 
seeking communion with Him, before 
whose high throne it must presently ap- 
pear/' 

<^ Thankless heretic ! — I would have 
given you consolation ; but, since stiff- 
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hetked prid^ forbids you to pwfit by my 
dhdrfty, even go your own way. Con- 
wder the 'fii^$ about to be lighted here, 
but as the begiiining of those torments 
which shall never have in etid/* 

" lEnOugh; and riow/ baving ascer- 
iaihed my un worthiness, bear off thy 
fjardon. So I am reliev'ed frofti that sftid 
thy presence, my soul will not be 6&st 
down for the rest/^ 

The Fardoner retfred, With an exclam- 
ation of horror at fihdiftg the prisoner so 
impenitent ; and Cdbham, rejoiced at 
being alone, betook hirt self tb those de- 
votions from which he had been reluc- 
tantly detained. He was soon interrupted 
again. The constable of the T6wer An- 
nounced to him that the sherijl^ Plaited 
to escort him through the city, ^e'rfe- 
pilfed with alacrity, that he 'Was quite 
ready, and would not trespass longer "On 
their time. * As he' passed down the stairs. 
Sir Robert Mbrley biSered binl his arm, 
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but he declined it with tiianki^ at the 
same time assuring hiih that lie enjoj^d 
that heavenly support within which toiade 
all other s^sistance superfluous. Remete* 
beriiig the fame which John Huss and 
Jerome of Prague had gained by the 
heroic manner of their deaths, he felt 
not only consoled, but elated with the 
prospect of suffering in such a cause* 
He spoke with unembiaiTassed composure 
to the sherifis, and passed into tlie hurdle, 
which waited to convey him to death, as 
cheerfully as he could have entered the 
most splendid apartment, to revel in all 
the luxuries of life. 

On the way, the frequent expressions 
of sympathy and sorrow, which burst 
from the crowd, arrested his attention. 
He could have wished to comibrt the 
mourners ; but he rejoiced in the interest 
thus manifested, rightly holding it to 
presage that the cause In which he was 
to lay down his life would bne day be 
triumphant. 
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The houses on both sides of the. Way 
were cmwded with spectators to see htm 
pass to execution* His fortitude was 
now as much admired, as his daring had 
formerly been, and in each story of the 
hotisesi from the ground floor to the 
^bi^est projecting window, tear9 and 
pitying silence marked the sympathy sur 
spired by his melancholy fate. 
' The procession had passed the po$ts 
)¥hich marked the spot at present occupied 
by Temple Bar, when one countenance 
different from all the rest that he had be- 
held met his view. He saw a being, 
who far from commiserating the suffer* 
ings of a fellow man, scowled with savage 
exultation on the devoted sufferer. Cob^ 
ham was not slow in recalling the occa- 
sion on which be had last seen : the 
wretch. It was the Red-hand, who 
mingled with the crowd to beliold the 
consummation of his labours for the des- 
truction of the Lollard. Their eyes raet^ 
and Roderick, shrinking from the serene: 
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^2e of the victim, was seized wkb alarm^ 
lest the fury of the crowd should be 
directed ' towards him, and, aaxious to 
Escape observation, vanished from the 
view of Cobhani. 

r Approaching the place of execution, 
hear St. Giles's in the fields, Tyburn, 
the place where criminals commonly 
suffered being at' that time one . n^ 
nearer the city, than the place so called 
in subsequent ages, -^ the bowl of mak 
liquor, of which the pardoner had spoken, 
was brought forth. The procession 
halted, and room was made for the 
bearer of the bowl to advance to the 
hurdle, who tending the ale invited Cob* 
ham to partake of it. 

" No,*' he replied, " my earthly appe- 
tites are already dead. I thirst but for the 
water of life, and that shall be plentifully 
supplied by hope, even in the midst of 
the devouring flamte which presently 
shall rage around this, devoted form." 

And now the spot on which his sufler. 
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ings were ta terminate was in view. A 
gallows had been erected in the middle 
of the road, and to this three chains 
were attached. The first chain sustained 
a ring of moderate dimensions ; appended 
to ' the end of the second a laige iron 
hoop appeared, and the third displayed 
two rings, each being fifteen or eighteen 
inches in circumference. Beneath was 
a large pile of fire- wood, and two laddei:s 
Were placed against the cross-beam of 
the gallows. 

*« A soldier,'* he remarked, " might 
have hoped for a different death, but 
priests know not how to show mercy.'* 

'<<Talse and accursed bhtspfaemer, say 
not so, in this thy final hour ;" cried 
one near him. 

Turning towards the speaker, Gobham 
saw the Pardoner. 

*« I," the latter continued, " did visit 
thee in the Tower, commissioned to give 
thee a pardon for all' thy sins, numerous 
and great as they are." 
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""May He'whotaoli mdedd^oWmercy, 
paMon tkee» for thus d^ringljr takitag 
upon thyself to pardon/^ 

"Repent thee, wretch, the crihie for 
which thou diest.'* 

" I have repented all my «nis. For 
that which brings me here, 1 do glory' 
in it now, even as I did when I put the 
idolatrous worshippers of images to 
shame, before that Thomas Arundel, 
whom the vengeatice of the offended 
Creator did so speedily overtake*** 

<* Grant him no further time, but do 
instant execution on the heretic," cried 
the Pardbner. 

<* This,** Cobham remarked, ** is mercy, 
for how yon hatsten my release from a 
world of woe. Right glad am I thus to 
seal with my' Mood the truth which I 
hkve vindicated, nor c6uld my bosom 
feel a warmer gloW of joy, if these chains 
and fi^^ots could te' turned into appli- 
ances* of pfeksure, and ennobling badges 
of honour.** 
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BIood»thirsty malice had exerted it« 
self not a little to give effect to the 
awful business of the day* It was not 
enough, that the victim should perish by 
fire in the usual manner* To be at 
once consumed by faggots^* placed close 
to his person, was thought too gentle a 
death for so atrocious an offender, and: 
that apparatus which has been described, 
was ordered to be prepared, that igno- 
miniously suspended on a gallows, he 
might be destroyed by slow degrees* 
But superior to his fate, he submit- 
ted to the executioner with so lively 
an ambition to wear the martyr^s crown, 
that many, who were not of the number 
of his enemies, thought his enthusiasm 
carried contempt of death too fan Being 
directed to mount the ladder near the 
third chain, his legs were passed through 
the two rings. This done, the iron hoop 
was thrown over his head. The ladder 
being then removed from his feet, his 
body was brought in a horizontal 
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position over the wood^ and the tetniiit^ 
ing ring was placed about his nedc^ 

Ah exclamation 'of' horror bilrst 
from the crowd when the good Lord 
Cpbham, so he w&s commonly call^ by 
the people, was seen in this situation. 
Many called out " God bless you ;" but 
the pardoner failed not to reptove such 
exclamations as sinful, and charged those 
who uttered them not to pity a wretch 
who unpardoned and impenitent, was 
about to pass from fires here, to flames of 
tenfold rage. 

But such admonitions could not sub- 
due the feelings of reverential pity, with 
which tlie multitude surveyed the re- 
spected and beloved martyr. They saw 
with agony the light applied to the pile, 
and when it was perceived that a part of 
the fuel being damp did not immediately 
catch the blaze, it was remarked with joy, 
as if a miracle was about to be interposed 
between him and destruction. Their 
exultation was brief, but the cause of it 
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Still supplied the beholders with cohso» 
lation» for in consequence of the wood 
not being dry, such «n immense volume 
of smdke rose from it bdbre the flames 
burst forth with fury, that the sufferings 
of the victim were completely veiled 
from sight, and he was bdieved to have 
expired from suffocation, before the 
flames reached hiin. The barbarity 
which had devised ^uch a mode of execu* 
tiofo was thus defeated, and the sufierer 
escaped the severer pai^ intended to b^ 
ii^flicted. 
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ClHAP; IX. 

'* Mjr patienca I will put in ure, 
> My cdiaril^ I "irilUxfttid; 
^ , '^Sinc0 lor mt woe there is no care> 
<* The helpless now I will befriend/' 

Old Ballad*. 

To enlarge ^n the laftictibn vihtth 
Ed watrd and Alice experienced) on thus 
witnesshig* the consummation of thar 
worst fears, iroold be to tell the reader 
nothing but \v)iat his own imagination 
can sap{)Iy. Hie cumiii shall therelfbre 
be dropped oyer tears, faintings, and 
regrets, and the tiarrative shall proceed 
with evettts^ 

The obsequies of Sir thomas Vena- 
bles having been p^ylbimed, Matilda, as 
heiress of hsi wealth, took possession of 
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her father's late residence at Charing. 
The Archbishop considered her to be 
still under his superintendance, but 
grief for her recent loss, added to that 
which she felt for the death of Lord 
Cobham, admonished him that this was 
not the time for ascertaining the extent 
of his influence over her, now that the 
parent whose will had hitherto controlled 
her was no more. 

He was besides not a little embar* 
raf»ed from other caiuses* The opinion 
which he had once entertained of Octa-» 
yius.w^s changed. Chichely's 2eal for 
the interests of the church, no longer 
IIQUited to the son c^* Earl Fowls as one 
Ukdy to distinguish himself in their de» 
fence. His defection moved resentment/ 
but bad this not been so, his enibarrass- 
ment would have been nearly the same. Oc* 
taviu^h^d now be^d^ibsent for spime w^eks. 
{pars were entertained for his life* It 
»9emed therefore iq vaiii to press the' 
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suit of one who might never return to 
profit by his effi>rt8» in the event of their 
|>eii^ successful, and after going so far 
as he had already gone in behalf of 
Octavius, he could not at once bring him-* 
self to recommend another to the favour- 
able consideration of Matilda. 

Chichely was a frequmit visitor at 
Charing. A cold, formal reception ever 
awaitecl him from the mistress of the 
mansion, and Matilda never scrupled 
to tepress her abhorrence of the cruelty 
which had doomed Cobfaam to the flames. 
The archbishop, though he never caikd 
the righteousness of that sentarxce in 
question, did not disdain to exonerate 
himself from the suspicioti <^ having 
taken an active part in causing it to be 
carried into execution. He referred to 
the strong measures formerly resorted to 
by the king, —he reminded Matilda o^ 
the sevmty <^ the Duke of Bedford 
a^nst all convicted Lollards^ and 
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argued that afti^r tiie proclamation which 
had been made, and the condemnation 
awarded, not even the regent had he 
been so disposed, could have saved the 
life of Cobham, in contempt of that law 
under which he had suffered. 

More than a week had elapsed since 
the death of Cobham, when the arch- 
bishop surprised Matilda with another 
mourner. He could not conceal his dis* 
pleasure when he found that the com- 
panion of Matilda was no other than 
Alice, the daughter of Lord Cobham. 
He ventured a remonstrance On the want 
of prudence, if not of piety, which led 
her to form such a connection. Matilda 
resolutely defended the course she had 
taken, and upon that he remarked,-^ 

«* Acting thus, lady, you decide for 
a course but little in conformity with the 
wishes of your deceased parent. He 
who so strongly opposed himself to youi* 
t^ion with the son, would never have 
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ccm9Mite4 that die daughter of aLdDard. 
should reside under the same roof with 
bis heiress/' 

** I may not so far wrong the memory 
c^ my father/' Matilda replied, <^ as to 
believe that he ever desired that my heart 
should be dead to feeling, or these doors 
closed against virtue in affliction. His 
misconceptions ought not to deter me 
from offering such insufficient comfort as 
it may be in my power to supply, to the 
gentle mourner whom you have seen 
here this morning. To do this, I wilt 
fearlessly assert my right.- and no power 
can now restrain me from acting by the 
sister of my love, as if she were the 
sister of my blood." 

" And, p^adventure, lady, you deter- 
mine to make her your sister, and believe 
no power on earth can effectually oppose 
such a resolution." 

" My lord archbishop, 1 have given a 
promise — a solemn promise, which I 
shall observe. No oath on me coutd be 
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more binding. That proimse : gives you 
the power of forbidding me to mwry, 
but it goes no further, and I ^ill not be 
restrained from succouring the afflicted/' 
, ** You speak as if the children of Lord 
Cobham were in distress. This is not 
so. Strange stories are abroad about the 
surpassing wealth of his son Edward, 
Credibly hath it been reported to me, 
that he hath said that could twenty thoii- 
sand marks have saved his father's life, 
they should have been fortlux>ming. To 
me he did say, that most nobly should 
any one be requited who would procure 
him pardon/' 

** And is this considered criminal in 
Edward?" 

''I said not that, but wonderful it is, 
that one so lately bankrupt in his for. 
tunes, should on a sudden be so passing 
wealthy." 

" That the late Loid Cobham had 
many friends cannot be unknown to y<»]» 
and surely it ought not to excite surprise, 
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if their kindness at such a crisis should 
liberally contriiMite to assist the son of 
one so bieloved." 

ff But, lady, I must not dissemble with 
you. There are unholy ways of gaining 
wealtli. Satan will gladly toil for ava- 
rice ; and evil commerce with the king 
of hell will much enrich the sinner^ who 
i3 ccHitent to purchase the same with his 
spuJ." 

^' Your reverence I do fear speaks but:^ 
(lie truth ; and many, alas ! there are be- 
side Eari Powis, who will not scru^rf^e, on 
such horrid terms, to purchase gold,'* 

« Daughteri.yojur tongue forgets that 
gentleness which best becomes. You 
outrage propriety when of him who but 
acted as in duty he was bound to do, 
conforming to the law, .you speak as yoti 
might ^eak of one in amity with the 
enemy of mankind.^ 

** I have but uttered what I tbmk; 
for to my feeble judgment it is dear that 
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he seemft iia closer dooHniuiiealiimi with 
the i poweis oi* darksess Krha sells a 
brother's life for gold, than he who 
but >/ offends by possessing wealth, the 
sKNiffce whencre it flows being concealed. 
Much'>do I Wonder that you countenance 
^ chargid^ so vagne/^ 

<< Und^stand me arigbfer It is not I 
that prefm-siich charge against Edward 
Oldcastle. Were such my pleasure, I 
could perhaps prove that I am not the 
enemy- of that young man. Far from 
wishk^ to punish him for the crimes of 
his father, although himself most griev- 
ously chath wandered I should rejoice ' to 
see Jiim penitent, nor would you ihntd me 
then «^posed to him as I have been. But 
I must inform you, that solemn charges 
have been preferred against him.'^ •- 

> « Againjftt >£dward ! *' 

<< Against EdwarJOldcastle — cbai]^ 
9at less serious than those on which his 
&tber ^ was <^-« though I commiserated his 

woes, I say it— justly condemned/' 



<« Is he! i^cqwQ^ af aStqCioa^ /or. a? pa* 
i^nt, or soi^Qw far, tb^iC^ieat^ ? '* 

;" He is accused -^ frpm the injb^rert 
you take in hk fafcei 1 knaw the new^ 
w>H strike 3*diy on youp. earj -^ Ue; is 
a^n^ed of sorceny,** 

" Of sorcery ! " Matilda, repeated with 
ia4e$adbable; a^tooishoient. 

<< Nay mcn^, I am assured thai the 
proofs ; against him are so strcm^ that 
never case wai;. knowa in-5Vhich free com*- 
Bierce with inviaiUe agents was so deci** 
sively established." 

" His flighit : from, Latnbeth I- have 
heard has been; guessed to have been 
effected by unlawful means» but, sucely^ 
yotui* grace mu^ regard this as an /idle 
fiction/* 

** If nought but that can be brought 
a^inst him, he shall not suffer under 
the accusation- But it is bruited in 
mine ear tliat: evidences of his guilt ^ so 
fearfully appalling . will be focthcomtng, 
that even to. doubt. ^all be impossible* 

H 9 



14f6 THE LOLLABHS. 

I know not how the truth may be, but 
seeing that' this enquiry cometh within 
my jurisdiction, when taken he shall have 
justice, and I hope a good acquittal ; but if 
culpable, he assuredly will find no mercy/' 

Matilda expressed her conviction, that 
strict justice to Edward Oldcastle would 
be mercy, and, satisfied of his innocence, 
she could desire no more* 

She felt under this impression no fears 
for his safety, but the state of her mind 
was less tranquil when, at the end of a 
few days, news arrived that Edward it^ 
in custody. Then, terrifying thou^ts 
occurred to her. She remembered the 
power <^ his enemies, and trembling for 
the weakness of virtue opposed to perse- 
cuting bigotry, her imagination was again 
tortured with ghastly visions of unmerited 
suflferings, of punishment, and of d^fath. 
* It was not her custom to return 
the visits of the prelate ; but on the 
morning after that, which brought her 
intelligence that Edward hdd again be« 
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come an tnhabifarit of the Lollard's 
tower, Matilda waited on the archbishop 
at Lambeth House. While speaking on 
the subject, she could not conceal her 
emotion. Chichelv' preserved his accus- 
tomed serenity, but there was more than 
usual solemnity in his deportment. His 
air was that of a man, who with difficulty 
has wrought himself up to resolve on 
doing what he expects wiU subject him to 
reproach, and what he would willingly 
ayoid, but considers it a sacred duty to 
perform. 

And his speech accorded well with the 
expression of his countenance. When 
Matilda implored permission to speak to 
tJie supposed offender, he replied, with 
firmness : — 

" Lady ! I may not grant that which 
you solicit. God doth know I sought 
not the blood of this sinner, but had 
rather that he should repent and live ; 
nathless, since he is so fallen, that he 
hath not scrupled to engage in a most 
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damttabte cotnmeroe with SataDi (so ^ 
Imst it is charged against^ him,) I ean in 
no case aUowothers to succour hiin» and 
teach him aught that cumiing might de^^ 
vise to baflBe justice." 

'^ So justice be done, I shall covet no 
more.** 

^^ You will mourn to learn that be 
shares not your impression; forasmuch 
as he; has' well nigh confessed that be is 
guilty/' 

<< Confessed that he is guilty! ' 1Say 
you that Edward Oldcastle hath ^n- 
fessed guilt? This I may not deceive 
— it cannot be/* 

*^He hath not in. form, made that 
ample confessiofi which may yet be woti 
from him ; but when he came hither 
yesterday, to myself he addrelssed these 
words — '^ Heavien wills it, so it must be.' " 
<<That expressed resignation, but Owned 



no crime/' 



"Hear further. I did speak with him 
to ask what he might mean, still lament- 
ing that one, young 9s he is, should be 
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suspected of backsliding so moiistrom ; 
withal telling him, thftt he might no^ 
thing fear, so he could prove the im- 
puted guilt not his." 

"And what answer made he then ?'* 

" That which you will sorrow^Uy 
listen to« His words were these : ^ I am 
lost — nothing can save me — * ** 

<< This, my lord, hath no meaning, iofr 
means but this 5 he, in that moment, did 
despond, fearing the number and power 
of his foes." 

" I should be well content if it were 
SO} but you have interrupted, or I should 
have told — that when I mentioned to 
him that proof of innocence could save 
him, he added, in distinct words, * I 
cannot establish my innocence/ " 

The tone in which the archbishop re- 
counted this conversation, carried con- 
viction to the bosom of Matilda that he 
sought not to deceive. Chichely, though 
formerly the fierce enemy of the Cobham 
family, was not naturally of a cruel dis- 
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.position. Now that the head of that 
-fSunily had fallen, and fallen under a law 
-which he. had contributed to make, his 
rancour was no more. . When he no 
longer feared the restoration of Lord 
Cobham to his former influence, he be- 
^an to look with compassion on the suf- 
ferer ; jand in proportion as his ardour in 
the cause of the son of Earl Powis had 
; slackened, his pity for the offspring of the 
martyr had increased. Pride, and as he 
thought, the dignity of the high station 
which . he heldj forbad him to encourage 
that I'ising humanity which he regarded 
as weakness, so far as to induce him to 
oppose the regent; but had the Duke 
of Bedford been disposed to take a m^ilder 
course, Chichely's zeal would not have 
carried him as formerly, to call for the;last 
severity. Matilda bad remarked the altered 
conduct of the prelate, and could ; not 
persuade herself that he "Wilfully misre- 
presented what had fallen from Edward, 
but she was willing to hope that he was 
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himself deceived. This she suggested^ 
but he insisted in the most positive terms 
that he was not in error. He added) 
the business was to be enquired into that 
very hour, and gave Matilda unsolicited 
permission to be present. 

With hesitating step she followed the 
archbishop to the hall. She expected to 
see Edward with that air of intrepidity 
which) even in the bitterest distress, had 
never forsaken him ; and fearful misgiv- 
ings cadie over her when he entered, 
appaxCTtly overwhelmed with defection. 
That he would proudly repel the ca- 
lumny, and boldly challenge his adver- 
saries to th^ proof, was what she had 
expected; and her astonishment was 
.equal to her sorrow, when she saw him 
apparently resigned to the worst, and 
fixed to attempt no defence. 

The arcbbishq) looked on the jNrisoner, 

and then turned to Matilda, as if to 

im|fre$s on her the accuracy of what he 

. bad just stated. Edward was placed \>y 
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a tttble> at the head of which Ghichely, 
as judge, had iiken his seat. Earl Powis 
was then called apon as the accuser, to 
offer his proofs. At this name £dward 
started, and turned from him ^with dis^ 
giist. His eyes fell on the sad coun.- 
tenahce of Matilda, and overpowered by 
the reflections which came across his 
mihd, he raised his h^nd to his brow, and 
did not again look up tilt the interro- 
gatories put to him imide r^ply neces* 
saiy^ 

He ^as first asked frmi' wl^t funds 
^e had been enabled to alRtr the' sum 
he had said would be readily produced^ 
if a pardon could be obtained ibr Lord 
€dbhbm. To this his a^wer was that 
4t considerable portion of it would have 
been furnished by ibose who -bad iong 
been the friends of his ftf^h Hd was 
then charged with hiMng blrcohted, by 
unknown means^ and ^in iht ^pac^ t»f a 
isin^e tiight, papers wbieh had (fcfeki 
fbund^in all parts of the city» cdwl^ti- 
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iiig in the most virulent language the 
cl^gy of. the established church. Of 
these he denied all knowledge. In what- 
ever way the papers bad been circulated, 
he had not participated in that act. 
Though he could only oppose the charge 
by assertion, it was not much dwelt upon> 
as no stronger proof was offered that he 
was connected with their distribution 
than the testimony of an individual, who 
deposed to having seen him in Cheap^ 
near the little Conduit, before day-light 
on. the morning of their being discovered. 
That morning happened to be the same 
on which he had been liberated from the 
lioUard's Tower, and the coincidence of 
ifak escape, ^md of the miraculous appear- 
unice of^e manileatoefi against the clergy, 
'Slienied to .countenance the suspicion that 
iioferiiAl i^enoy had accomplished both. 
It was with som» reluctance that the 
archfaiahtq) permitted the officious Martin 
iorpreia forward aa a witness, to spe^k to 
tila.^btitoiici]th^ Lollard's TowdJ^r md 
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'when he bad Mulshed, the condudon 
^fiich the judge came to on *thi» point 
i¥as favourable to the prlffoner. -He re* 
^narked that proofs of ; tbe bolts being 
led fast at night, and foMnd so in the 
morning, might have been obtained had 
the captive made his way out by human 
'means> supposing bis escape to have been 
favoured by one whose duty it was to 
guard him. Martin felt hurt at this, 
and oH^ed to bring Margery his wife to 
prove that he was in the porter's room 
all tbat night. Without attending tohimi 
the archbisliop proceeded to the other 
facts which were to be established ; and 
now Earl Powis, with due solemnity, 
hastened to bring forward ^ his grand 
charge. He first exhibited one of the 
books formerly sent to the king by the 
'Abbot of St. Albans. He showed in 
what way the pictures <rf* the saints had 
been defaced, and that their paims had 
<been^ <^refully obliterated in the text. 
This, it was presumed^ had been 4one>by 
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th« kte Lord Cobhara. He next ex- 
hibited with suitable symptoms of Karror, 
two new books. These were found to 
commence with the line Farce Domine 
fioSf iat which line the erasures of Cobhatti 
had ceased. They were embellished with 
no -pqftrait or representation of any of* 
the saints, and those * prayers only 
Were retained which w6re addressed to 
the persons of the Trinity. The dis- 
figured old book had evidently served as 
a copy, or model for the new ones. To 
guard agaihst such a charge, Edward had 
been careful to give those which he had 
most freely ventured to circulate, the 
character of being merely a part of the 
Litany j but their unfortunate i^ireemeht 
with the old book, went a great way to- 
w^ardis proving that it was the intention 
of their writer to make war against the 
other part. But that on which attention 
now rested, and which filled all present 
(one or two excepted) with indescribable 
horror, was the perfect resemblance which 
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each of the new books bore to the othen 
The ^archbishop shrunk back when they 
were proffered, as if some demon had ten* 
dered him the price of his soul ; nor was 
it till after he had crossed himself, and in- 
voked the especial protection of the Most 
High, that he ventured to receive them 
into his hands. JHe turned oyer some of 
the leaves, and . compared corresponding 
pages. Appalled beyond description at 
the terrific display, such he considered it^ 
which their exact similitude presented to 
the view, he laid them down, as if a sight 
too horrible for human contemplation 
had shocked his senses. 

After an awful pause, he addressed the 
prisoner in these words : — 

" Although I may not pretend to have 
been ignorant that the detestable art of 
sorcery still existed, being well instructed 
that like witchcraft, it can be practise4 
as heretofore, seeing the devil continueth 
as ready a servant as he bath been from 
the beginning, to those over whom he 
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will one day be captain ; yet I did not 
believe that he could approach so near 
the house of God as to touchy and even 
to produce, any part of our holy Litany. 
Alas me ! I do now see that the ser- 
pent is as potent as in the olden times. 
After the dreadful scene which mine eyes 
have beheld, my duty exacts from me 
that I now — *' 

"Hold!" cried a voice, and looking 
whence the sound proceeded, the arch- 
bishop saw, with astonishment, the indi- 
vidual whose late absence had excited so 
much surprise — Octavius* 
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CHAP X. 



<< It is a questtoiii bit, 
« Beyond my resolution/' 

MiDDLETON and ROWJLBY. 



No language can do justice to the power- 
ful and varied emotions produced by the 
entrance of one so little expected. Earl 
Powis had previously felt alarmed for the 
safety of his son. During the absence of 
Octavius, his enquiries had been inces* 
santly multiplied on all sides. The un- 
satisfactory intelligence which he bad 
received afflicted him much, but had not 
the effect of softening the natural harsh- 
ness of his characttf. He bad heard that 
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Edward bad bound himself by a solemn 
vow, to revenge the death of his father^ 
and suspicion sometimes glanced towards 
him, as the cause of the loss he deplored, 
and strengthened his determination ;to 
pursue the supposed offender. Matilda 
gazed with dubious hope on the trembling 
eagerness with which Octavius patlted 
to get forward, and thrilled with fearful 
expectation, could scarcely respire ; Ed- 
ward himself, housed from gloomy in- 
difference, participated in the general sur- 
prise ; and the archbishop was not at first 
suflSciently collected to express that in- 
dignation which the interruption of the 
proceedings bad inspired. He felt 
al^ashed that he had been diverted from 
his course, and impatient to resume that 
stately severity of nianqer which the 
occasion demanded, be accosted the in- 
trader in language not distinguished for 
its mildness. 

^* What means this unfieemly rudeness? 
To whom dare you give comio^and to 
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stay that enquiry which justice to the 
church of God demands dnmld proceed* 
If my past kindness is the source of j^our 
{)res6nt boldness, it is Jiieet that I now 
oaution you to trust to it no more/' 

" I do beseech you, hear me. I would 
not idly trespass on this assembly.'* 

** You shall be beard in due time* At 
present»be silent or retire.** 

The archbishop gave Octavius no tinke 
to express either dissent from the com- 
mand, or acquiescence with it, but rais- 
ing^ his voice, he proceeded to question 
Edward. 

** Have you ought to answer to what 
you have heard charged against you? 
The appalling evidences of your guilt 
which have been produced are so con- 
clusive, that to me it seemeth all de- 
fence is vain, unless you can establish 
that you have no connexion with the 
tomes now displayed. Mean you to deny 
all knowledge of them ?** 

*«No.?' 

" Is it veritable, that these and others 



SHE LOI^LAIIOS. 163 

q£ exact similitude^ iiave been obtftibed 
from you?" 

"It is." 

A general exojiamatidn of hofroi* burst 
from the m^jotit^ of diose present, at 
hearing this admission from Edward^ 
which in their judgment amounted to 
a complete avowal of his bang in 
communication with the prin^ce of dark^ 
ness. 

" Have you ought to say, that can 
explain or extenuate your crime ?" 

Edward, who had from the &^t, felt 
that the oath exacted from hitn by Hof& 
mann, precluded all "hope of vindicating, 
himself^ calmly replied: — 

" I can say nothing that will avail me 
here." 

" By this, miserable young man! you 
do admit that you. are guilty." 

" Not so.— -i am innocent ; but I may 
not prove it, — 1 may not attempt it." 

"The awful truth," said Chichely, "must 
needs be spoken. To me it seemeth the 
proofs are so cogent, that you despair of 
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shaking them, and therefore, like a com^ 
mon malefactor, you rest content with a 
hardened denial of guilt, even though you 
own the horrid fact that the books have 
been sent forth by you. That you may 
not defend yourself^ is a declaration I un- 
derstand not. What power on earth can 
forbid you to save your life, and vindi- 
cate your fame ?** 

** I cannot make the effi)rt without 
committing a crime/' 

** That 1 believe, for it seemeth to me 
you cafihot attempt defence, without vio* 
lating truth, but owning so much, you 
acknowledge guilt/' 

** Never. That will I deny with my 
dying breath. No torture can ever change 
my speechin this.'' 

*^ You trifle. For me, no more re* 
mains but that J remit you to safer con- 
finement than the prison from which you 
lately made escape." 

"Hold !" cried Qctavius. ' 

♦* Peace !'' retorted the bishop. ** It 
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was my hof)e» that shame and refiectioA 
had silenced this obstreperous folly*" 

<* Call it not so, my lord, till you 
knolw^ why I presume ^to interrupt — ** 

** That yoii do interrupt is an offence. 
Here, it is for me to command. None 
shall dare oppoise my voice, save only the 
king himself." 

<< The king himself now opposes your 
voice, and nullifies the whole of this pro- 
ceeding." 

" Hence, boisterous jester, nor longer 
offend discreet and pious ears with these 
vain follies." 

" Your grace may blame, but I conjure 
you hear. — Behold diis parchment, which 
I have borne hither. It is signed by the 
king^s own hand ; and this, you will find, 
commands you to stay all courses against 
the son of Lord Cobfaam, whatsoever they 
may be." 

The archbishop bestowed on OctaVius 
a look of incredulous disdain, extended 
his hand for the ps^r, and then gra- 
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dually wittulmwoty as if doubt^iig whether 
he ought to ooii4ese6Rd to far as to look 
upon it* Curiosity prevailed over doubt, 
he received it, and instantly perceived 
that it was indeed from the king* It 
commanded that aU proceedings agaitiisc 
Edward Oldcastle should cease^ till be 
in person could hear him, and it directed 
that .the prisoner should be liberated, that 
he might forthwith depart for France, ><^ 
wherever the king might be establii^ed^ 
to. give answer to the^ charges against 
hiiD) Octavius beiqg alone held res- 
ponsible for his appearance before his 
sovere^n* 

The production of this document > oc- 
casioned not less astonishment, than that 
which .had^ been^ experienced on the 
sudden appearance of its bearer; who 
nowi ' in few words explainedv On 
the day when Edward waited on the 
ar^ehbisbop, and wa» Gpnmnitted to the 
LoUai^ds'^ Tower^ Octavius^^ learning this^ 
and.n^er doubting *l)ut it was intended 



that he shodd : shore his "ikther's fate^ 
determined on making another bold 
effort. Re passed dnti> France wit^iout 
dda3s and hastened to petition the king, 
for both father and son^ He pi^ssed hi^' 
suit "vvith earnestness and impetik>sity*' 
The favourable report which had been 
pfeviotisly made of him to Henry, se- 
conded his importuBtties' so i^uccessfully, 
t^t be was on the point of obtaining a 
recite for Lord Gobham, when newii 
arrived that his sentence had already b6en 
carried into execution. It g€lve t^- 
monarch himself no slight shock, to leam^ 
that one who had formerly enjoyed hisr 
favour and pdssessed^ his confidence, had 
aetUaHy ^ufibred the pdnlshribent to which 
he had long been doort^d, and pity for 
him soon obtained ; that grace for Ihe 
son, which it was the business of Octa* 
vius to announce. Travellihg through 
Normandy with all expedition, ' he had 
embarked at Dieppe for Southampton. 
A violent storm carried the vessel out of 
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h^r course, and she was borne b^ .tbe 
winds into the Bay of Biscay. This, 
cammed that protracted absence which had 
prevented his arrival, till Edward, again 
apxisoner, was enabled to. profit; by the 
effort made to relieve him from his former 
difficulties. J 

The archbishop perused the document 
more than once, and examined it with 
the most suspicious care. He found 
it impossible either to question its aa<^ 
t^benticity, or to discover any thing in. 
the peculiar circumstances of the case, 
that would justify him in hesitating to 
yield obedience to the mandate of the 
king; and accordingly, announced, to 
Edward, that he was . no longer a pri- 
soi)er — in his custody, — ^. but must hold 
blim^f ready to proceed immediately to 
France. 

The archbishop retired, leaving Earl 
Powis and his sonj Edward and Matilda 
by themselves, MartiUt and the other 
bystanders, and witnessesi^ having previ* 
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4»u&Iy taken their departure, on finding 
their services no longer called for, - The 
Ea'rFs grief for the absence of -his 
son, when he learned in what way Oct* 
viiis had been employed, w'as speedily 
converted iiito rage. 

** Wretch !*' he exclaimed, ** viper, 
whom I have nourished in my bosom, is 
this yrmf duty to a father?** 
. "I humbly hope I have not failed itt 
my duty« A father cannot claim a right 
to forbid a son to exert himself in the 
<^ause of humanity/' 

"In the cause of crime,^ rather/ Hence, 
rebellious ingrate/' -» 

^^ If I have someltimes forgotten your 
<;ommands, I never wilfully opposed your 
wishes till now. That which you hAVe 
thought it right to do, has liberated me 
from Nature's thraldom j and a voice 
more potent even than a jiarent's, com- 
manded me from true respect for filial 
love, to use my best efforts to save a son 
who had fallen' into peril, by pleading for 

VOL. Ill, I 
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a father's life— for that father whom 

you—*' 

" Had the glory of giving to the jus- 
tice of his country, you might add ; but 
corrupted by theae sectarians, doubtless 
the language you would hold is diiierent. 
Never check your speech. Give to wdrds. 
the calumnious reproach* your heart ha^ 
dared to entertain.*' 

** I reproach not," faltered Octavius — 
*• I but vindicate that conduct which has 
happily saved the life of a fellow-creature." 

" Exult not in that hope," cried the 
Earl« knitting his brows with rage. 
** Your foolish jouraey shall nothing 
avail. I will to the king myself^^ and the 
proofs which 1 shall lay before him of 
.this Lollard^s guilt, shall extinguish the 
undeserved clemency which your false 
representations have inspired. You will 
not save him from the fate he merits, 
though you may change the place of his 
execution." 
With these words he followed the pre- 
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late. Absorbed in sorrow, Octavius for 
a moment forgot that Matilda was present, 
when his attention was arrested by her. 
advaace to Edward. Tears of rapture 
now . pursued down her cheeks, those of 
woe, which had previously been extorted. 

^* Much do I joy,*' said she, " to -see 
you thus unexpectediy freed by generous 
friendship from the cruel toils which had 
encompassed you.^V 

Edward, who was the only person that 
remained unmoved by the sudden change 
which th^ return of Octavius had pro- 
duced, was afiected by the congratulatiofis 
of Matilda. 

"This kindness,'* he said, ** is the only 
treasure earth now contains for me. The 
image of that heavenly smile will brightea 
the gloom of a dungeon in which I 
shall soon repose ; it shall sustain me in 
suffering, nor will it abandon me even in 
death. But truly, has my Lord Powis 
spoken. Of little moment is it to me 
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that I am now released. Yet a few days 
and I must be condemned.** 

«0 no!** cried Matilda, " the king 
is moved by the calamities which have 
already fallen on the house of Cobham, 
and he will be merciful.** 

** Not to one charged with crimes like 
those of which I must be convicted.'* 
, " But you are innocent,** said Matilda. 

<< I am, Matilda, and it shall be conso- 
lation to me in the liast moments of tor- 
ture to know that you believe me so. 
The rest of the world — but what is the 
rest of the world, inxomparison with you? 
— must think me guilty, till new disco- 
veries, when I am no more, shall prove 
that what I have accomplished was not 
performed by magic.** 

^* Is it even so ?** sighed Octavius. 

«* It is.** 

" And why, being innocent, are you 
precluded from proving it to the world ?** 

*' An oath — a solemn oath, restrains 
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me. I must fall. It is the decree of 
Heaven, that the name of Oldcastle shall ^ 
perish. Much gratitude is due from me, 
for the kind sympathies which I now 
witness. Matilda, when I am gone, 
drop one tear to my memory ; and if my 
latest wish have weight with you, requite 
the gallant friendship of Octavius, by 
giving him that ever-valued hand wliich 
once hope, in cruel mockery, had pro* 
mised should be mine.'* 

" Speak not thus," she replied, "though 
I never can cease to reverence and ad- 
mire the noble zeal which you would so 
unworthily recompence ; yet since it was 
determined that we may never be united, 
my vows have been made to listen to no 
new lover/* 

Octavius thought of Alice, and in the 
midst of his distress, on account of Ed- 
ward, could not but heave a sigh for his 
own untoward fortune. Edward re- 
marked it, and believing it to proceed 
from- grief at hearing the decision to 
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which Matilda had came, he represented 
to her, that the greatest solace he cotrld 
derive from any thing connected with 
worldly affairs, would spring from the 
union of two beings of siich kindly na*» 
tures. His prayer, he added, was selfish,, 
as their marriage would secure a perma^ 
nent asylum for Alice. 

** Fear not for her,'* said Matilda^ 
« while I survive, but press this subject 
no further. It pains me, and not less 
doth it afflict our friend. He, I am well 
informed, hath never sighed for Matilda 
since he beheld the brighter beauties of 
your sister.** 

Edward had forgotten for the moment 
the attachment of Octavius to Alice. He 
now* remarked, that the disgrace which 
had overtaken her family by the ignomi- 
fiious punishments inflicted,, or to be in- 
flicted on its members, would, were other 
circumstances favourable, interpose a bar 
to their union. 

«• Spare me,** cried Octavius ; ** shame 
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follows not punishn/ nt, but when pun- 
ishment is the rewara of crime. Petfee- 
eution may destroy, but cannot degrade. 
It is I — it is I who am degraded. Might 
that foul blot which has fallen on the 
name I carry be overlooked, I could then 
expect happiness. -— But no, not even 
then. Because I share not in my father^^ 
wanderings, I am cast out to poverty. '— 
I am a beggar, and may not think of 
love. Let me rather consider, if no 
means can be devised, to save you.'' 

" My fate is inevitable/' 

" Is there no one whose testimony can 
prove your innocence ?*' 

" There is one wha^ could do it, but 
he it is that precludes me from defence^ 
and little hope can there be that he would 
com? fbrward to do that himself which 
he hath denied me to do," 

*< Small as the hope may be, it is a 
hope, and I will cherish it. Where is he 
resident?'* . 

** He was in Prague." 

J 4 
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" His name?" 
. *< Hoffmann.'* 

<* Bound to conduct you to the pre- 
l^ence of the king, I cannot seek him 
myself, but I will find one who shall 
thither with dispatch." 

« Be that my care," cried Matilda ; 
" I have in my service a man /who. hath 
travelled much. He shall seek this Hoff- 
mann, and will,. I doubt not, prevail on 
him to come forward in your behalf. I 
will to France myself to receive the ear- 
liest tidings of his jo^i'n^yii^gt ^^^ of 
your delivery." 

" This kindness," said Edward, " this 
unwearied friendship, is a flower which 
seldom blossoms with such passing beauty 
in the sordid soil of this bleak and barren 
World. I will wear it near my heart 
while I live, and though it may not break 
the cruel bonds which soon shall fall on 
jne, : yet its loveliness shall cheer my 
dreary way, and sweetly decorate the 
path to the scafibld, 
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CHAP. XL 



^* Inhuman man ! curse on thy barbVous art, 
** And blasted be thy murder-aiming eye : 
« May never pity soothe thee with a sigh, 
Nor ever pleasure glad thy cruel heart." 

Burns* 



•« 



JBngland and France, at the period to 
which our narrative has now been brought 
<iown9 began to get heartily tired of the 
war in which they had engaged. Go- 
verned by an imbecile monarch, and 
weakened by the rancorous struggles of 
powerful and ambitious nobles, the 
French were little disposed to continue 
a contest from which they expected nei- 
ther benefit nor fame ; and the English, 
while proudly vauntii^ of their , triumph 
at Agincourti and <^ their successes in 
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Other parts, began to discover that glory, 
though a fine sounding word, gave but 
slender repayment for the sacrifices it 
demanded. The martial genius of Henry 
might have urged him to attempt new 
exploits, with much gaxete de cotur^ had 
his means kept pace' with his ambition, 
but when he remembered the defbts which 
had been contracted, and of these he was 
incessantly reminded by the obstacles 
thrown in the way of augmenting them, 
and- which at length made him feel that 
it was almost as impracticable for him to 
borrow more, as to pay off what he had 
already borrowed, he began to listen to 
overtures for peace. That disposition tb 
concede something existed on either side, 
which afforded a reasonable hope that a 
pacification between the two countries 
might be effected j and it Was proposed, 
by a royal marriage, to terminate the ex- 
isting diflferences, and establish a durable 
alliance. With a view to accomplish this 
^reat object, an interview between the 
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kings of England and France^ it was 
presumed, might largely tend to bring 
about an amicable adjustment of the 
weighty matters in dispute* The medi- 
tated interview occupied the attention of 
all France, and those by whom. it had 
been projected, took care by the pomp 
with which they prepared to grace it, to' 
make the meeting of the two kings as 
splendid in itself^ as it was expected to 
prove important in its consequences. ; 
That prompt and regular interchange 
of news, which now takes plage between 
all the nations of Europe, had not then 
been imagined. Intelligence, save in 
cases where events of surpassing magni* 
tude occurred, travelled slowly, and was 
very i4npeifectly communicated. The 
death of Cobham, though soon known 
to some individuals in France, did not 
find its way to the public for several 
weekst and then the circumstances ood- 
nected with his end were not detailed. 
That a captain oQce so renowned;^ h^d 
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met such a fate, attracted the attention 
of those who were old enough to remem- 
ber his triumphant entry into Paris, when 
his sovereign, King Henry the Fourth, 
sent him to the aid of the Duke of Bur- 
gundy. These however were now com- 
paratively few, and such unfortunately 
was the character of the times, that 
no extraordinary interest was excited 
when it was set forth, . that on a par- 
ticular 4ay a convicted heretic had 
suffered punishment hy Jire. This was 
easily said, and such inflictions too fre^ 
quently occurred, to make the ^nd of 
Cobham appear very remarkable to those 
who had little knowledge of the man. 

But there was one ear in France, to 
which the tale of Cobham's martyrdom 
was no common place event. De Marie 
learned with horror, that the father of 
Alice had perished at the stake. To him 
every thing connected with that deplor- 
able catastrophe possessed the highest 
interest,, and his enquiries into all th^t 
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connected itself with the death of Lord 
Cobijeim Ifrere anxiously renewed, where* 
ever ib^tt a chance presented itse]f of 
obtaining information. The diflSculties 
which lay in the way of the transit of 
inteHigence, precluded him from obtain- 
ing a very copious narrative of what had 
preceded or followed the execution. He 
however ascertained that Cobham had 
been taken through th^ interference of a 
nobleman, (the name had not reached 
himO ^"^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ nobleman had been 
largely rewarded for the important ser« 
vice thus rendered to the state. 

The recent death of the near relation 
of Eugene, the Chancellor de Marie, who 
was murdered, had caused much wealth 
to devolve to his father, and from that 
wealth sprang a degree of importance 
which had not belonged to him before. 
They were now called from their retire- 
ment to mingle in the politics of the 
times, and the father of J^ugene was 
among the French commissioners who 
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were appointed to regulate the ceremo^ 
nial of the intended interview, between 
Henry and Charles. In the conferences 
which took place with the English oti 
this subject, he learned that Octavius 
Powis, had been to the King of Eng- 
land's camp to, intercede for the son of 
Lord Cobham, and Eugene found with 
the liveliest satisfaction, that the rel6nt<^ 
ing monarch had yielded to his prayer, so 
far as to consent that the accused shoiild 
be brought to answer the charges pre- 
ferred against him, in the royal presence* 
That the pleader for mercy was the son 
of the individual who had given the Lol- 
lard up to punishment, was not men- 
tioned to him from the supposed noto-^ 
riefcy of the fact; and the senior De 
Marie was too much occupied with the 
grave business he had to transact, to 
multiply enquiries on this subject. . 

The preparations for the meeting of 
the two kings were nearly completed^ 
when it became necessary for Eugene to 
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tepair to the late residence of his father* 
Thence, he one day passed to the town 
of Boulogne. Standing on that spot 
where he had taken leave of Alice, he 
-delighted to recal the smiie of gratitude 
which dwelt on her face when they 
parted) and gazing on the difis of Eng- 
land, he panted to pass the intervening 
pcean to dry the freish streaming sorrows 
of the mournen He was rotized from 
the reverie which he had indulged, by 
seeing an English vessel enter the har«» 
hour. He perceived that it had brought 
over some personage of high rank, ^and 
information soon reached him, tliat Earl 
Powis had landed. 

De Marie never doubted but the Earl 
had come to use his influence, in support 
of his son^s appeal on behalf of Edward 
Oldcastle. Such active humanity com* 
manded admiration, and he felt himself 
called upon to wait upon his lordship, to 
offer such accommodation as it was in 
bis power to afibrd, and to daim the 
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honour of entertaining him while he 
remained in that neighbourhood. 

Earl Powis received De Marie with 
great courtesy, and consented to avail 
hi(t)self of the proffered hospitality. Eu- 
gene had hoped that his son had accom- 
panied him, and expressed disappoint- 
ment at finding that his guest was alone. 
The father was rather reserved when the 
name of Octavius was mentioned, and 
when De Marie praised the valour which 
had triumphed, over him in battle, and 
the humanity which had saved his life 
when the. fatal order was given to slaugh- 
ter all the prisoners, his speech produced 
not that glow of satisfaction which he 
had expected to see mantle on the cheek 
of a parent, justly proud of such a son } 
but on the contrary, they were met with 
an expression of dissent, -~ an intimation, 
that praises which were strictly within 
he limits of truth, had been too lavishly 
>estowed. Eugene held this to be mo- 
f«esty on the part of the father, strug.- 
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gling to repress, or at least to conceal^ 
the exultation inspired by the fervent 
praise which justice and gratitude ren- 
dered. 

' " You, my lord/* he remarked, ** may 
deem these panegyrics extravagant, but 
you will find yourself alone in this opinion* 
A braver * soldier, or a warmer friend, 
never conquered in war, or won affection 
in peace. Faults he may have — the 
offspring of gay youth, but none that 
ripening manhood will not removCj, or 
change to noblest virtues." 

*< He has faults,'* said the Earl, *^ for 
which years of duty and repentanpe will 
not be more than sufficient to atone." 

" Forgive me, my lord, when I ven- 
ture to say, the scrutinizing eye of' a pa* 
rent, labouring his son to perfection, 
seems in this case to dwell too much on 
partial failings, regardless of those high 
and dazzling qualities which mark Oc» 
tavius for admiration, and promise t^ 
exalt him to fame," 
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. •< Vain hope ! — He may be brave in 
battle, hut that is iu> uncommon virtue^" 

** But to be brave in fight, and gentlq 
when the contest ends, — to blend the 
lion and the Iamb as he does, proves more 
than common worth in one so yonng'iand 
so impetuous.'* 

" Impetuous he is, where evil calls/' 
• *< Nor less so when true virtue points 
the way. Perhaps, with dignified indif- 
ference to praise, he has not reported to 
you his late exertions/^ 

<* Others have." 
' <• I mean his eflbrta in the cause of 
mercy, 0\ my lord, dissemble not 
your pride at witnessing such intrepid 
benevolence in Octavius. His whole 
soul, bent 0*1 the accomplishment of one 
gublime object, forgot all common rules 
and observances, — forgot even friend- 
ship in the still more sacred glow of pity 
for the innocent, nor deigned to give an 
hour — a single hour to me> tiear as he 
passed, which might delay bis progress 
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to comfort the oppressed. . His beneva» 
lence is famed through France, -i- AU 
are loud' in praise—" 

« Which he deserves not.** 
" " He has concealed from you the 
glorious zeal with which he lately pleaded 
for Lord Cobham ; and for the guilllesis 
son of thfit brave man. Your lordship 
being jusi: from England, needs must 
know that Cobharri accused of trea-^ 
Sons which were never proved, eon-* 
demned foi: differences with the clergy^^ 
whose faults he laboured to reform, had 
fled to avoid giving new offence,, 
lyhen a wretch, and report says it was 
fiot one of the common aort, basely be^ 
trayed the exiled warrior^" 

« What mean you ?'* 

" Some wretch, as 1 am told, who never 
felt the thorn of want to goad him 
from woe to infamy, basely dragged the . 
soldier from concealment.** 

** Who said that he by whom the bid* 
ing place of Cobham was discletsedi 
deserved such character ?** 
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" None in particular, my lord, but you 
I am sure, noble in nature as in title, 
must feel this as I do. The coward 
hand that never grasped a sword — - that 
never buckled armour on for battle, — 
that never was nerved by those aspiring 
hopes that swell the patriot's heart in war, 
and light the soldier on to victory, such 
only could perform, for base reward, the 
task of seizing one so gallant, so defence- 
less, and give him to be slaughtered in. 
cold blood/* 

" You argue rashly. — You- have not 
been told of Cobham's crimes.*' 

" His former services — his recent 
woe, these I have known, from . facts 
confessed and told by those who were 
not of the number of his friends ; and 
these a generous mind like yours must 
feel with me, are sufficient to justify 
more than my tongue has uttered. How 
must that valiant murdered man — I 
s|)eak of Cobham, — have scorned, even 
^rom his dungeon, though galling fetters 
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pressed his honoured scars, the groveUing 
caitiff who destroyed him !'* 

" And say you this of him ?" de- 
manded Earl Powis \vith a vehemence 
that surprised Octavius, though he com- 
prehended not its cause — " of him, who 
gave the traitor Cobham to the justice 
of his country ?'* 

" Justice be on him. I know, my lord> 
you speak not seriously. Justice shall 
follow, and shame and blood overtake 
him, before age can bid his degraded 
heart cease to vibrate. Scorn Will pur- 
sue, till despair hands him over to death, 
and infamy shall rest on his grave for 



ever.'* 



" And is this said to me ?*' — 
** To you, my lord ! — To the whole 
woi'ld I say it ; nor can I doubt but your 
integrity joins with me to condemn to 
ceaseless obloquy the low-souled wretch^ 
who thus could purchase wealth.'* 

" What daring friend of Cobham^i 
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prompted this insolence !*— and to my 
face !" 

« My lord r 

*^ Add not hyprocrisy to insult, -f / 
\Vhen you invited me hither, you could 
tiot be ignorant that it was my loyalty 
that sought in his retreat the lurking 
wolf, to drag him into day." 
. "What mean your words?*' 

*' Frenchman, this daring may shortly 
meet with its appropriate punishment. 
If such your matchless horror of those 
actions^ which I, by duty forced thereto^ 
have performed) why bid me to your 
Wme ?** 

" Surely, my senses cheat me ! I have 

offered hospitality to the father of .my 

gallant preserver on the field of battle-— 

to the father of the dauntless advocate 

for the injured Cobbanj, and hi& virtuous 

son ; nor cpuld 1 doubt but, you were 

hastening to tb? presence of the king of 

England, to^ support . those ireprjBsent- 

ations which the humanity of Octavius 
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prompted hitn to be the first to make» 
When I spoke of the betrayer of Lord 
Cobhacn, I dreamed not that I uttered 
aught that could move £arl Powis/' 

•* Frenchman," cried the Earl, eyeing 
De Marie with a look of scorn^ " I be*, 
lieve you not." 

• ** Englishman !" exclaimed De Marle^ 
/< I heed not what you believe, seeing 
you avow yourself that outcast from 
humanity whom my soul must evef 
febhor; but were you not protected by 
the rank you have degraded^ and by thi 
name which your son -^ a son worthy a 
better father, wears, this hand should 6n 
the spot chastise your insolence^" 

^* Use you this language to an English* 
peer?'* 

** There never will be found' that be^ 
ing ' under Heaven^ to whom, in such a 
case, I would not use it. If my words an- 
noy, thank your own lack of humanity for 
the bitterness you have tasted^ I spoke 
of a wretch unknown, suspecting little 
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that he was so near ; .and^xome what 
may, I cannot recall my words.". . 

"I have not learned to value that 
spurious humanity, which manifests it* 
self in screening from merited punish- 
ment those who violate the laws of .God 
and man, and far from regretting the 
fate of the father, I will continue to pur- 
sue the son. That son> 1 have heard, 
has threatened my life ; — let him look 
to his own." . . 

** I do believe," said De Marie, ** that 
he of whom you speak is too much ab^ 
sorbed by woe^to think of vengeance. 
But for myself I scruple not to say, had 
I been placed in circumstances like his^ 
i would have made me an hour glass, in 
the which my father's ashes should. have 
supplied the place of sand ; and con- 
stantly bearing it with me, I would have 
counted ei^ery hour till that arrived 
which brought vengeance. on the head of 
his assassin -like betrayer." 
'The Earl was not slow to leave the 
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mansion where he had met with trejitment 
so difierent from that which he had 
expected. He had hardly retired, when 
he was succeeded by another visitor in 
the person of his son. De Marie saw 
Octavius approach, and still glowing 
with indignation against the Earl, 
advanced to receive him* ' 
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CHAP. XII. 

t( .. Where was now 

" The promise given — night's golden promise — of 
" A radiant mom ?— So perish oft the hopes 
«* Of man," 

Harral* 

JDe Marle gazed attentively on Octavius 
a^ he drew near, and was struck with the 
change in his appearance. A prey to 
anxiety and sorrow^ the florid glow of 
laughing health which had once seemed 
to bid defiance to grief and sickness, was 
no more. His eyes were lustreless, and 
his former careless gaiety was supplanted 
by an air of pensive chagrin, which, 
while it expressed compassion, failed not 
to command it* 
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Nor was it only in his fiuled counte« 
nance and disordered manner that he wai 
changed) bi« attire no longer resemUed 
what he had formerly worn. The sol- 
dier's dazzling apparel was dismissed, 
and a plain student's dress had been 
adopted. De Marie had never heard 
Octavius express any intention of leaving 
the profession of bis choice, and the 
metamorphosis which he remarked was 
unaccountable. To the Frenchman it 
seemed to announce calamity, but he 
soon found that friendship and not dis- 
tress had produced it* In England, the 
proceedings against Edward Oldcastle 
had excited much attention, and journey- 
ing to the sea coasts the purpose for 
which he was quitting England being 
known, he was not a little troubled by 
the importunate crowds that thronged 
to see him in every town through which 
they passed. To relieve him from this^ 
Octavius had proposed, and had indeed 
insisted, that they should exchange their 
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babits. This being done, when exposed 
to troublesome curiosity it was easy for 
the soldier to deny that he was the 
son of Lord Cobham^ and none suspected 
that the military figure who accompanied 
him could be the individual the multi- 
tude were anxious to see, as it was well 
known that Edward had not been edu- 
cated to the profession of arms. This 
p-rr^ngementy which proved exceedingly 
convenient in England, they had riot yet 
thought of discarding, as it was doubtful 
whether it would not be equally useful in 
France. 

< ^ The unwonted solemnity of Octavius, 
made it matter of speculation at first, 
whether he approached in friendship or 
in hostility. Though opposed to his 
father in what concerned the Oldcastles, 
it was not. impossible that his fiery spirit 
would be prompt to resent any indignity 
oiered to his parent, even, in connexion 
with their cause. De Marie knew not 
what colouring t^e Earl might have given 
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to their late interview, and he certainly 
felt that sudden disgust had led him to 
act an extraordinary part. 

It was soon apparent that he had not 
conversed with his fathen De Marie 
thought it right to acquaint him with 
what had passed, but attempting to speak 
on this subject, he found himself abruptly 
stopped. 

<* Do not name him,'' said Octavius ; 
«« he is still -my father. — I would not 
bear him reproached, so mention not his 
name/' 

De Marie complied with the request 
thus preferred, and turned to other 
topics. He found that Octavius was not 
alone^ and. insisted that. Edward with 
Alice and Matilda should make his resi- 
dence their home. The mansion of his 
father, before in a dilapidated state, had 
now been repaired and enlarged. De 
Marie was immediately to depart for 
Faris, and the whole of it he announced 
to them would be at ^ir command. - 
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Joy and sorrow were strangely miDgled 

in the meeting which followed* De 

Marie mourned for the misfortunes which 

Alice ahd her brother had been doomed 

to know, but he exulted at seeing them 

there, under any (circumstances; he gazed 

with profound admiration on Matilda^ 

but more than admiration beamed in his 

eyes when they rested on AhVe. He 

recalled the scenes through which it had 

been his lot to conduct her, op the way 

from Constance, and the very difficulties 

with which he had had to contend, had 

now a delidous interest attached ta 

them, which almost provoked a wish that 

they could be again experienced, while 

the reflexion that, formidable as they had 

once appeared, all bad been conquered, 

suggested that the sources of present 

grief might ultimately share the same 

fete. 

It was in this moment that De Marie 
rejoiced in the possession of wealth and 
influence. These enabled him to promise 
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to Alice and her brother every aid that 
gold could secure, and encouraged a hope 
that he jpiiglit Berve them where riches 
alone could not avail. The attention of 
the English king had been drawn in a 
particular manner to the nephew of the 
murdered Chancellor; and Henry had 
honoured him with the most flattering 
notice. On more than one occasion De 
Marie had the honoin* of conversing with 
the monarch. He flattered himself that 
it might not be impossible for him to gain 
the ear of Henry, and attempt disposing 
him in favour of Edward ; and he spoke 
with' confidence of the result. 

" Be the secret what it may/' said/he, 
^* and however important when you jtook 
the oath, that it should be preserved in- 
isriolate, circumstances may now have 
changed. Hoffmann, I have frequently 
heard John Huss declare, was a worthy 
and humane man ; and is it then to be 
doubted that he will hasten to relieve 
you from the consequences of your 
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fiddity, when he shall learn that on bis 
doing so your life depends 7^^ 

This reasoning had some weight ; and 
the positive terms in whjk^h De Marie in-* 
sisted that the accused would be enabled 
to vindicate himself to the satisfaction, of 
the king, inspired hope. To Edward 
ev^n it began to appear that the sacrifice 
to which Hofimann must submit, as the 
consequence of making known his mys- 
tery might tiot be so great, but: he might 
consent to incur it, in order to save th6 
life of one so dear to his former patron—^ 
John Huss. 

All but ope tasted tranquillity, to which 
they had long been estranged. The only 
exception was Octavius. He read in the 
looks of De Marie, that his heart.bounded 
with in voluntary transport at again be^ 
holding Alice. A jealous alarm stole 
over him. He felt disposed to arraign 
the love of Eugene as a sin agaiinst 
friendship. He burned to call him to 
account* and to insist pn his nenouncing 
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for ever the passion he had ventured to 
cherish. A moment after he remembered 
the part the Earl had acted, and his own 
forlorn situation. De Marie was rich, 
powerful and amiable. Ought he not 
to wish then as earnestly as Eugene him-« 
self could do, that every obstacle to their 
union were removed ? It. was his duty to 
resign all thoughts of Alice, and wishing 
for her happiness, cease to wish that she 
might be his. 

These thoughts passed through his 
mind, and the conclusion to which, he 
never failed to arrive was the same;: but 
when he looked on the subject of his 
thoughts, his resolution vanished ; burn* 
ing tears trickled down his cheeks, and 
he felt that if to renounce all desire of 
possessing Alice, was a duty — it was one 
that he never could perform. 

While endeavouring to resolve that he 
Would think of Alice no morS, it was. not 
without satisfaction that he saw his rivs^ 
depart. £i\deavourlng to wish him all 

K 5 



happiness, his presence, favoured by far- 
tone as Eugene was and as he suspected 
I^ love als(^ was more tbaifi Octavius had 
fortitude to sustain. De Marie, on letav* 
mg them, promised to use all his iisfluence 
to give a favourable turn to the e^canu- 
nation which Edward was shortly to un* 
dei^o ; and he added, with energy, rising 
almost to exultation, that it was not being 
too arrogant to say, it would prove of no 
triflingimportanceonthepresentoccasion* 
He exhorted Edward to proceed with Oc* 
tavius to Mante, near which city it was 
then proposed that the meeting of the two 
kings should take place. There he would 
jSnd the English monarch, and he hoped 
the cause would be dismissed before the 
^icpectj^ conference began, as Henry 
might not be sorry to mark the eve of an 
interview so memorable by a splei^id 
act of clemency and justice. 

When De Marie l»d ciHom^ced his 
journey, the sitoation in which the in* 
of Ids fsther^js house found ' thank* 
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seWes was not a tittle singular. Edward 
and 0<itavius were in the presence of 
those whom they fondly loved, yet neither 
dared to mention that passion which in 
the midst of severest woe, never failed to 
predominate over every oth^ feeling. 
The former, even if he escaped the perils 
which now menaced his life, hoped not to 
gain Matilda; the latter, by the very love 
for which he dared not to plead, was 
thrown to that distance from wealth and 
comfort, that he conld no longer be a can- 
didate for more than compassion. All 
felt embarrassed ; and, as tf by common 
consent, all turned their thoughts to the 
only topic on .which their ideas -i- their 
fears and wishes, could be freely ex- 
pressed, the probable issue of Edward's 
trial. 

Matilda began to look impatiently for 
the arrival of news from Prague. Her 
servants were constantly on the watch for 
her courier, or some one from him j for 
thougb she had had no idea of taking up 
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her abode in the house of De Marie, she 
hfid purposed restipg at Boulc^ne, and 
thither she directed the earliest intelli- 
g^nce df HofiQfnann to be forwarded. . ;, 

They y(ere walking in the garden vihen 
they saw a strgnaer approach. He ^ran^ 
impetuously forward, and clawed her lA 
his embrace. Octavius and Edward 
started, and gazed on each other with 
mutual surprise. No resentment was in- 
dicated by Alioe, but joy and kindness 
beamed from her eyes, while she aqnouf^ 
ced th^ individual, who had thus^ accosted 
her, to. be no other th^m the Baron 
deChlume. 

He apologized for disregard of forms 
at s^ moment so interesting, and proceeded 
to state, that. learning from the messenger 
of Matilda, Alice would accompany her 
to Boulogne, he had outstripped the cou- 
rier to offer his services, if he could ren- 
der any, tp her or to h^r brother. 
. Nptwithi^tanding this kindness, the «ir- 
rival of the baron brought them little 
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comfort. He announced that Hoffinaim 
had perished in a fire which had consiinaed 
his house to the ground ; and a man who 
had given out that by listening to a pri^^ 
vate conversation, he had possessed him- 
self of an art which previously belonged 
to HoShmnn alone, had also paid the 
debt of nature. ^ 

Matilda, having cherished the mast 
sanguine expectations that Hoffmann 
would promptly obey her summons, ex- 
perienced a severe shock at receiving this 
intelligence. . To fiml one who could give 
testimony like that which had been ex- 
pected from Hoffmann, was impossible. 
De Chlume could indeed speak to the 
fact, that the deceased printer had pos^ 
sessed a mysterious art which enabled 
him to produce numerous and exact 
copies of books; but proving so mu6h, 
would not refute the idea that these 
wonders had been accomplished by 
magic. But it occurred to .her that 
Edward had intimatied it depended 
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<m himself to save his own ]ife« He 
bad been prevented from doing so by 
an oath which bound him on Hofimann's 
account, to abstain from the means of de-* 
f^nce which he possessed. It now became 
a question whether such an obligation 
could longer remain in force, seeing the 
party whom it principally concerned was 
no- more. Matilda found little difficulty 
in convincing herself, that all obligations 
contracted with that individual must die 
with him. This she ventured to urge in 
the course of a conversation which 
ensued* . 

«< No, Matilda, no ;'* said Edward, " it 
is in vain that you press this* I must 
not listen to you. I can save my life, I 
know, but only by a crime which would 
cost me more than life,'' 

" Surely," she observed with increasing 
confidence in the soundnesi .^f her argu* 
ment, ** the oath which an interested in-* 
dividual required you formerly to take 
ought not to fetter your resolves now^ 
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when he can no longer be affected by 
thein, when he and his interests are buried 
in one common grave." 

** I did not. expect to hear from you, 
Matilda/* he replied, «* that engagements 
entered into with those who have ceased 
to live are not to be regarded as binding. 
Were the Archbishop of Canterbury to 
pass from life, would you feel released 
from the vow wkjich you have made, 
never to marry, his consent not having 
been obtained ? I might yield some atten^ 
tion to your reasoning if you supplied 
that additional motive for wishing to live, 
which an answer in the affirmative would 
inspire.** 

Matilda blushed* -^an involuntary sob 
escaped from her troubled bosom, but 
she spoke not. 
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CHAP. xin. 



a "    As when a spark 

^' Lights on a heap of nitrous powder Iaid» 
^' Fit for the tun some magftzine to store 
>' Against a rumoured war, the smutty grain 
'* With sudden blaze diffused in flames the air, 
" So started up in his own shape the fiend.^' 

Milton. 



It was the opinion of Octavius, that 
an appearance of eagerness to meet the 
charges which his friend was called upon to 
rebut> would operate materially in fiiivour 
of Edward. The latter was too thoroughly 
convinced that the apparent proofs of 
guilt in the hands of his enemies would 
overpower all that he could ofier, to par- 
ticipate in the idea that alacrity could 
render any material service to his cause. 
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He had, however, no objection to use 
expedition. The state ip which he found 
himself^ was not one of such happiness a$ 
to make -him feel greatly alarmed . at the 
idea of a change taking place. The irk- 
someness of suspense he considered equal 
to severest calamity. 

They therefore quitted Boulogne on 
the morning of the day succeeding that 
on which the Baron de Chlume had ar- 
rived. Their parting from Matilda and 
Alice was in a more than common degree 
painful. 

" I am now," said Edward, " with 
the three dearest beings that remain to 
me on earth. How blessed my lot could 
I still continue near them, to receive 
their soothing kindness, and administeir 
to th^ir happiness. But it may not be* 
A brief and stormy career remains fof 
me to accomplish. I trust you will know 
that I meet my fate with that firmness 
which becomes the sufferer in a ri^teous 
cause. Whatever proofs naay be adduced 



SIO THE LdLLARDS. 

against me -^ however convincing they 
may be to the rest of mankind, permit 
me to cherish the idea, that you will not 
believe me guilty. May this thought 
console my dying moments/* 

** No/' Matilda replied. 

" How ! — Can you join with the rest 
of the world to believe me culpable ?*' 

" Never, Edward ; but you shall not 
die, till years, in the course of nature, 
brmg you gradually to decay, and these 
matters are forgotten. Even now a 
sacred glow warms my heart, and tells 
me the fate you anticipate shall not be 
yours. I will follow you to Mante^ The 
king respected the loyal attachment of 
my father, and will not refuse me an 
audience, when I claim to be permitted 
to speak to him of you. The conviction 
of my soul, I shall be able, I trust, to con-t 
vey to his ; and failing in this, if he yield 
you not honourable acquittal, his heart 
shall be melted^ and interposing mercy 
wU forbid him to touch your life." 
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" That is my hope, and my conviction 
aUo/^ Octavius remarked. 

« And De Matle,— *' added Alice. She 
paused, while she saw a tear glisten in the 
eye of Octavius, at the mentiort of his 
name ; — <' De Marie also, expressed a 
confident expectation that the result 
would be favourable to our wishes.** 

^* I know it well ; but I also know 
that his wishes, rather than his hopes^ 
prompted the language of which you 
remind me* Think not that I yield to 
unmanly dismay, but sad forebodings 
come over my weary spirit* The gloom 
cannot be dispelled. It is the night of 
the souL I fear that we, who now mingle 
tears and exchange adieus, shall re^ 
assemble no more." 

<^ Dismiss the idea,'^ cried Octavius, 
*< and let your heart receive conaolii^ 
images. I feel sadness, biit it shall sooii 
be shaken off. Come; active journey* 
ing will r)elteve our minds.'^ 

Edward embraced his sister, kissed tb« 



hand of Matilda in silence^ and informed 
Octavius that he was ready. 

Having taken leave of Matilda^ Octa- 
Vius tenderly pressed the hand of Alice* 

«* I/* said he, " with more of reason 
than Edward can have for believing that 
we four shall never meet again, may be 
permitted to believe that the felicity I 
now taste, shall soon be withdrawn from 
me for ever. This, and the treasure 
which once I dared to think might be 
mine, shall be given to another. I desire 
that it may be so ; but I could wish to 
die first, for I know not what d\s^ 
traction shall assail me, when the events 
for which I would fain pray shall hav^e 
taken place, and Alice shall have blest 
my gallant rival with her beauties." 
. AlifCe gently reproved him, and called 
on him not fo dwell on so trifling a theme 
as love at that moment. : . : ^ 

• "I will not,*' he said j " I will display 
fortitude. Be happy, Alice, and I will, 
lejoice that you are so* I wiU rejoice 
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: While speaking his voice was inter- 
rupted by stifled sobs, and he staggered 
towards the door. 

The baron at that moment entered. 
Edward and Octavius bade him farewell^ 
and received his promise to follow them 
speedily with Alice and Matilda. 

Oh the road Octavius lamented the 
hopeless passion which h6 was doomed to 
cberisfa, and mournfully recalled the few 
blissiiil moments he had known, when 
believing his Mher to have become rich 
by some illustrious action, he had per- 
suaded himself that he was at liberty to 
lAilicit Alice, and to relinquish Matilda 
«to her brother. He now considered his 
fate IrMVocably sealed, for he was con- 
vinced that ishe 'Was beloved by De Marie. 
Bdward admitted that this was probable, 
but be did not know that such was 
actually the case. He argued timt even 
if it were so, it by no means followed 
that.be would ever become the biebahd 
of Altce^ It was. not to be imagined 



tluirt one 80 highly cotinecte€l»;m)uld think 
of an alliaqice with a female so poor, so 
destitute as Alice, and not only p^or and 
destitute, but. degraded in the eyes of 
Jhe world, from her connection with a 
father. and brother, who were the objects 
of legal vengeance;*' 

** Reptiles,*', cried OctaviuSji in a 
transport of love and friendship, ^^ may 
crawl upon the surface of this orb, who 
would . impute to innocence and beauty 
the :pretended crimes and real sufierings 
of those, who are near to them, as mat^ 
ters of reproach ; but De Marie is none 
of thes'e* . He sees Alice rich in hature'^ 
fairest gifls, and knows the path of hap* 
piness too well not to prefer that angel 
S9)ile, . — .that unearthly loveliness which 
^tiU survives the attacks of cruel sorrow^ 
\q: ail the wealth the ransacked bowels oi 
the; j&arth conld yield, where Heaven 
itsdrf Jhftd not bestowed a dower/' 

Conversing on those subjects which 
most occupied their mi»ds, they rapklly 
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advanced on their way. On the second 

e^vening Octavius announced to Edward 

that they were near Beauvais* He ex* 

pected every moment to see it burst 

pn their view^ but was disappointed* 

They had proceeded for more than att 

hour after he had described it as being 

close at hand) ^nd still they saw it not* 

OjCtavius 90 w admitted that he had mis« 

taken the way. They determined on 

returning till they reached the road from 

which they had deviated^ or till thejf 

could find some one who might difect 

them to Beauyaist They had not long 

adopted this resolution, when they camel 

tO' a peasant's dw^ljng, where they 

thought it prudent to make empiit^y* 

They knocked, but ob^tned no answer. 

Afler waiting some tipae^ a pew appeal 

(o the senses qf thog(e within who had 

4 

retired to .bed> produced what neither 
had anticipated, thi^ Sngliah call-^ 
^* Who's there?*' 
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' ** Marry, get up and see, you snarling 
cur/' returned Octavius, whose natural 
impatience and vivacity were in some 
degree called into action, by the tone of 
displeasure in which the demand of the 
inmate hiEid been uttered* 
; Edward felt surprise at hearing Eng« 
Itsh spoken,, and thought the sound 
familiar to him. He hastened to repress 
the impetuosity of Octavius ; and recom- 
mendiiig more conciliatory speech, under- 
took to make known their wishes to the 
individual whose rest they had inter- 
rupted. He accordingly stated the ob- 
ject which they had in view. While he 
was speaking, a little daor, in the up- 
per part of the house, which was the 
substitute for a window^ opened, and a 
Frenchman, looking out, began to tell 
the travellers which path they ought to 
take, when the voice they had heard be- 
fore interrupted him, by saying, in a 
milder tone. 
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: *' Nay, since ye are cpuntrynien of my 
own, tarry while I garter my hose, and I 
will show you the shortest cut to Beau- 
vais.* 

* But few minutes had elapsed before 
. they perceived a man issue from the 
cottage. The night was so dark that 
they could see little of the person of 
their English guide when he was close 
to them ; but, taking tfie lead imme« 
diately, he kept in advance, as if unwill- 
ing to be recc^nised. They promised to 
reward him if he would conduct them 
into the road to Beauvais.* 

** I will take you there straight,*' he 
replied ; and added, with much cordiality, 
f^ I want no recompense for helping a 
countryman who has lost his way.'' 

He assured them that a lane, which he 
described, would shorten the distance 
they had to go, by more than half . a 
league. The voice no longer struck on 
Edward's ear as it had previously done ; 
yet the first angry answer was so strongly 
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.\ knpfes^ed on hi$ memory^ tbathe cotdd 
fiot discard the idea which it bad mg^ 
gested. 

The lane through which they ww« 
tonducied became so narrofw. Chat £d- 
ward and Octavius coukl no longer tra%^el 
as before, side by side. Their condoctof 
itifortnejl them that the ground was very 
uneven over which they had to pass, and 
tstiggested that it would be wise to dis<- 
mount, and lead tlveir horses to guard 
Against accident* They acted on titis 
i*^tommendation* £dward and Octi^vius 
hardly exchanged a 'word, — the former, 
looking suspiciously on the guide, was 
too much occi^pied to think of convers- 
ation, and Octavius absoi^bed in medita- 
tion, w^ noi disposed to Weak silence. 

The dreary scenes in which Edward 
iiad met the Red-*hand, were recalled by 
those on which be now gazed, and the 
hated, voice o( Roderick by that tone 
\rhich still rung in his ears* From the 
little he had seen of th^ g«)ide, he con- 
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tstdered him to be about the same height 
es the outlaw.; but he could hardly refrain 
^om smiling at the impression^ which in 
spite of himself came over him, that it 
was Roderick whom they followed^ That 
he, ignorant as he was of the French lan- 
guage, should be 'living as a rustic in 
Jb>ancei and that too in time of war> 
could hardly be regarded as within the 
range of things possible. £drl Powis had 
undoubtedly procured Roderick a par^ 
don for his former offences, in consider^- 
ation of the share which he had had in 
the detection of Lord Cobham. Reward 
beside, had in all probability flowed liber- 
sdly upon him ; and if this were not so**-*- 
4f he were again compelled to have re- 
course to his former desperate courses — 
Edward could imagine nothing tliat iiifould 
lead him to prefer France, for the scene 
of his depredations, to England* Alone, 
and in a foreign country, his prospects 
would be less tempting, -^^ his risk much 
^eaten He, therefore, held it to be idle 
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to think of the 'Red-hand, and considered 
it much more probable that it was some 
English deserter, or escaped prisoner, 
that they had stumbled upon. 

There appeared something very rea- 
sonable in' this conjecture, and Edward 
strove to persuade himself that he might 
dismiss the subject from his thoughts. 
But this it was not in his power to do. It 
occurred to him that so many individuals 
of rank and fortune were continually on 
the road from Calais to Paris at that time, 
that it was not impossible for Roderick 
and his former companions to determine 
on trying their fortune in France for a 
season. Again' he repelled the idea, as 
the monstrous ofispring of a mind im- 
paired by suffering and vicissitude ; but 
he determined on entering into convers- 
ation with the guide, and at once to en- 
quire how he, an Englishman, chanced 
to be sojourning in those parts. Before 
he could do this, it was necessary to ap- 
proach the mdividual. From the moment 

. i2 
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of his joining tfaenii the guide had kept 
from six to ten paces in advance. Octa- 
vius was now leading his horse at the 
latter distance from hiiia ; and Edward 
was fQllowing him, or rather the animal 
from which his friend had alighted. H^ 
threw the reins over hi$ horse's head, 
and pressed forward in order to pass 
Obtavius. He had not accomplished this, 
but was only .one step behind his friend, 
when breaking the silence which had 
deen inaintained so long, he began : — 

<* You seem to be an Englishman ; — 
who and what are you ?'* when his ears 
were suddenly invaded by the loud and 
fei^cipus exclamation, — 

" 'Tis Roderick strikes r 

Doubt was no more ; and with equal 
indignation and horror he learned that 
it was indeed the Red-hand, and that the 
wretch had plunged his weapon into the 
bosom of Octavius, who now grasped the 
ais^ietssin by the throat, at the same time 
caJiing to Edward, 

L 3 



*^ I am slain ! but the villain shall not 
escape/* 

Edwatd snatched the sword which h^ 
wore from its scabbard^ and bounded ibr-» 
watfd in a transport of flincy. He thrust 
at Roderick, and did not miss his mark; 
but before he could repeat the blow, the 
miscreant burst from the feeble band of 
Octavius, who fell from the eiects of 
the wound. Not even his melancholy 
situation would have induced Edward to 
pause in the pursuit of vengeance, if the 
prostrate Octavius bad not impeded his 
advance for some moments. Of this the 
Red-hand did not fail to avail himself 
and Edward sought him in vain. Fa* 
voured by the darkness of the night, and 
his superior knowledge of* the path into 
which he had led them, Roderick had 
vanished, and to attempt pursuit was 
useless, 

Edward raised his wounded friend 
from the earth. He felt as he lifted 
him^ with a sensation of shuddering 



angttiah} tbe w^ria blood trickiiog jdown 
liis person ; and glowing with t6n*fo^4 
f age in t^at awful moment^ JSdward iex- 
perienced not less sorrow for the escap.^ 
of the murderous Roderick* than for the 
apparently dying state of his ^end* He 
£OUld not Bee his features^ but the help* 
le«a Hate of the victim, gave him tlie 
melancholy aasur^iiice that the oiitlaw*^ 
boasted aptness for murder could not be 
Mt::alled in ^oestion from failure in the 
^reseat instance. Octavius however 
^emed a little to revive, and E^war^ 
^hoped the wound Bo^fat not be nu>rtaU 

^* How fare you, friend?" bet en- 
quired. 

« Sadly/' Octavius replied^ «0! 1 
am sick to death;-~ I cannot stand/' r 

*< Cheer up, man« Faintoess wjjl fol- 
low loss of blood; but I hope youi* 
wound will not prove fatal/' 
- ** I tbi^nk thee Ned, for thy kind hope, 
but thou wilt not long retain it." 

I* 4 •  ' ' 
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<< I trust you think it more serious 
than it will prove." 

" Not a whit. I know a scratch from 
a. wound. This villain strikes home." . 

" Say not so, but what course must we 
now take ?" 

•"Nay, my course is done. The best 
thing you can do will be to go forward 
alone, and leave me to my eternal re-* 
pose." 

" Prithee man, put forth thy strength." 
• "I have done it Ned ; and so unspat* 
^Qgly^ that none now lingers in my drained 
and exhausted frame, to be put forth. 
Bear my blessing to Alice, and hie thee 
hence forthwith." 

.** Mock me not, Octavius. Thinkest 
thou 1 would quit thee?*' 

?• Why not ? To tarry will be useless 
to me ; but may prove death to you. I 
am not afraid to be alone, and afier the 
next two hours I shall not even per* 
ceive it." 

<< 1 hope we shall soon gain assistance^ 
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feat I know not which way to proceed ii) 
quest of it. Perhaps we are now as far 
fr^m the place we desired to pass to, as 
when our cruel fortune gave us this vile 
guide." * • 

". No, we are near Beauvais. I know 
this spot; for when I first came into 
France, the master of the Irish gallow- 
glasses brought me thus far, in quest of 
;two cottage wenches/ But I speak wil^ 
dif&culty -77 pass you to the right, you 
^ sliall sQon see Beau vais« God *-^ bless 
thee, gPr-Tgo/' : 5 

: : " What ! and leave thee here, still ex-^ 
po3^d to the dagger of that wretch ? — 
Never/' ^ ; 

" No lear of that. You paid his vil- 
. laiay too >vell, to make him feel at all 
, disposed to stab again* But if he did, 
..wii^t.can he do to me? Take you the 
few marks secured beneath my girdle^ 
and then at worst he can only rob me of 
about an hour's pain*" 

L 5 



•* I will not forth without thee, Oeta- 

^* Then here you must remain ; ^ I 
can neither waifc, nor dt upon a horse/' 

" Then I will carry thee.** 

f * Thou art marvellouidy perverse. It 
were better that thou shouldst go forward 
to Beatiyats. Thence you can bring 
assistance ^«- a IHter if you will ; though, 
trust me, I think you would mark a 
soonder judgment by hiring a bier.*' 

** Leave thee I will not,** said Edward ; 
and while he spoke, he raised the wounded 
man in his arms. Octavius pointed out 
to him that thus engaged, he was wholly 
without the means of defence, and liable 
at <every step he took to receive a stab 
iiinfiselfl But Edward was deaf to his 
remonstrances; and^ regardless of his 
own peril, persevered in the design which 
he had avowed. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



"** Hurried so sudden from our hearts and eyesl 
^ iiven in the glorious blossoming of youth/ 
^ A&d manijr ivrtuei torai from all r-jaU H^reKxl 
V 'Twas «omethiiig 9up?radded tp the sum . 
*« Of ordinary misery*^ 



JVIatilda and Alices with the baron^ 
left Boulqgoe on the same day that £d- 
wiu*d itnd Octavius took their departure. 
It was Matilda that tecommended this, 
as 9be still cluiag to the hope that her 
s^upplicatioDfi, ii* she co^ld once gain 
access to Henry^ would induce the 
iponarch to pity and pardon ; and trem- 
bling lest the eoenties of the accused 
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should be as prompt to bring forward the; 
evidence with which they proposed to 
support their charges, as they were reso- 
lute to pursue their intended victim, she 
was impatient to repair, without delay, to 
the place where the crowned heads were 
to meet ^ 

They passed through Beauvais on the 
day afiter Edward and Octavius ap- 
proached it. From Beauvais they had 
advanced some leagues, when a newly- 
built mansion, remarkable for its ele- 
gance, was pointed out to them by the 
Bohemian noble. While observing it, a 
person, whose appearance and deport- 
ment bespoke superior rank, courteous^ 
requested them to alight. They declined 
doing so at first; but when his invit- 
atit>ns became pressing, and were en- 
f breed by the statement that the honofiir 
of their society had been calculated upon 
— their coming having been announced 
by 1£ugene De Marie, who had com- 
mended them in an especial manner to 
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the hospitality of the master a»d mi^i' 
tress of the hoiise^ they lio longer re- 
fused to avail themselves of the kindness 
thus proffered. Giving their horses to 
the care of a domestic, they passed 
into the mansion. 

Conducted into a magnificent apart- 
ment, they were invited to partake of all 
that opulence and liberality could set 
before welcome guests. The person 
twho had invited them to enter, described 
himself to be the* brother of the mistress 
of the house. Her name he did not men* 
tion. In his manner there was a myste- 
rious tenderness, which perplexed the 
objects of it not a little. He gazed on 
Alice with an air of sadness, as if he 
foresaw some fearful calamity about to 
overtake her, which friendship could 
neither avert nor mitigate. ^ > 

When their repast terminated, be ad« 

dressed her thus. << There is a dism$l 

' story to be told. That yda m%ht hear 

it ws^ in part my object when I attested 



your progress, and . that of your cooh- 
{lanioQs ; y^t I know not how itp ent^r 
upob it; and pt^rbaps it were hotter th9A 
you should he made acquaifii;ed with it 
from the lip3 of one wboop you fotfn^ly 
knew. Allow me to conduct you to the 
4idjoining chamber, where, you will learn, 
ifuli soon, the melaiicfaoly tidings wliich 
cannot he conceal^, but which I tremble 
?to. unfold/* 

Surprised and alarmed at this langufige^ 

Alice made no repjy. By riaingt ^^ 

signified that she wa^ ready to hear what 

•the unseen individual desired to reveal. 

He opened a door which pommupicat^d 

cwith another apartment. Alice passed 

.in slope, and it was immediately closed. 

The huron and Matilda looked on with 

infinite surprise* What they hftd aeen 

was an enigma, which their ingepui^ 

. iGuleit to adve^ and the baron, aS»v a 

i peuse of some minutes duration, judged 

« it would not be improper lor hioi to 

demand ciplaiiatiotit The j^dividlwil to 



whom he addressed himself was about 
to comply, and had begun by ad^^^ 
•monishing them to prepare for that 
'which would fili their hearts with sad^ 
iiesiSy when a shriek was heard. The 
baron's hand fell on his sword.; while 
rdshing to the door by which Alice had 
' vanished, be evinced a fixed resolution 
to terminate at once his suspense. Their 
host manifested Borrow, but no surprise 
^or alarm. 

They passed into the adjc^ntng diam-^ 

ber, where they saw Alice redintng on a 

Couch, almost in a state of insensibility^ 

attended by a female, who was richly 

attired, but who seemed herself to be so 

'i^early exhausted by emotion^ that 9he 

required the support she was labouring 

' to give. A 'deep sigh, with the exdam-^ 

ation, «Oi my brother!** announced 

that Alice revived ; and Be Chlucae aind 

Matilda, more en^arrassed than ever,. 

' Vhtoe liot less cotnpetent to supply^ than 

^' te dematid explanation.. . ; ^ 
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When Alice left them, she was received 
in the apartment to which she had been, 
directed by Madame D'Aumont. De 
Marie had made her acquainted with the 
story of Lord Cobham and his daughter. 
— She wished to see Alice, to obtain an 
assurance that the supposed page would 
never make known all that it was in the 

, * > • . - « • • 

power .of Alice to reveal. To expose 
herself in; the presence of witnesses to 
the inferences which might be drawn, 
from those exclamations of surprise, 
which a sudden recognition might extort, 
was that which she would not venture 
upon. She, therefore, r^ire^, while her 
brother entertained the new}y*arriyed 
guests, and waited for an opportunity of 
speaking with .Alice alone. ^ r 

Madame D'Aumont advanced to me^t 
her in some confusion. She took her by 
thj^ hand, while her eyes were anxiously 
fix^ on those of her sad vjijsitor^ 

<< May I hope,'' she said, ** and par* 
dpn the selfish b^qg who trembling for 
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the cohsequences of former rashness, 
first intrudes her own anxieties on one, to 
whom she has a mournful tale interesting 
herself^ to impart — may I hope, that 
you have not proclaimed the weakness 
you witnessed on that evening, when 
reason fled and love alone remained? 
Have you not made my name the source 
of sport to glad your merry hours? — 
Have you not made your young com* 
panions laugh, by the mere mention 
of my name ?'* ' 

<< Alas ! since we met, I have known 
no merry hours. Alice has been sur- 
rounded by no laughing group, intent on 
thoughtless frolic) but still borne on from 
woe to woe, has ever been doomed to 
contemplate the most appalling scenes of 
suffering and death.** 

" But have you not, recounting your 
adventures, told how your fond mistress 
wooed you ? Have you not revealed my 
madness?" 
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<< When I have oamed you madam^ 
for I Qwo I oft have named you -^" 

*• How, Florio ! — So, even now I call 
you. Did you describe me as a thought^ 
less wanton, — as passion's giddy slave ?'' 

t< I have named you but to speak ol* 
the bounty lavished on your page;-*r 
but to describe the shelter, solace, and 
support which your benevolence ac- 
corded*'* 
. •* And no more ?** 

** More I would not remeoaber. ~- 
Even from my own mind I have la- 
boured to Uot out all that might inteiw 
fere with that reverential esteem your 
generous protection inspired.'^ 

** Lovelier than ever -r- dearer, dearer 
still than when 1 gazed on thee in that 
fair evening which proved so fruitful of 
SOTrow« - ' Yoqr assurance restores rep6se 
to my tiXHibled bosom* An4 O \ if bijtter 
r^et and agonising terror can expiate 
error, mine has been atoned/' ; 
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i She paused ^r- Alice would have at- 
tempted to afibrd further cousolattoiiit 
but the dismal apprehension awoke by 
the intimation she had received^ pre^ 
eluded speech, and trembling for the 
pecital which Madame D^ Aumont had to 
]6ake». she listened in painful expect*^ 
ation. 

* ^V Hard is my lot/' iriie at length said,, 
^* to find myself in return for the com4 
fort you have afibrded mej^ compelled 
to poiir into your ears that which I 
know must give severest pain-— When 
Be Marie, having recounted your story^ 
conjured me to entertain you on youf 
way, I little thought that mine would 
be the sorrow to add to the grief you 
have already known, by intelligence of 
a calamity not less afflicting than the 
most severe of all.** 

Dreadful alarm seized oh Alice, and 
scarcely able to sustain herself, she 
wildly exclaimed — ** Gf eat God 1 -^ 
when wiir thy wrath subside ?** 
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' *' 1 would repress tKe violent emotion 
which shakes your frame, but cannot 
tell you that it is without sufficient 
cause. Imagine the worst that can be- 
fall the being most dear to you." 
^ V Prolong not this awful suspense^ -^ 
Speak, tell me the worst -^ What of my 
brother ?'* 

/ ♦< I fear you will see him alive no 
more. If you do, it will be but to re- 
ceive his dying blessing.*' 
. Here the shriek extorted from the coni« 
firmation of the worst fears of Alice, 
caused the Baron De Chlume and Ma- 
tilda to enter. 

. *« Monsters V* Alice after a pause 
exclaimed ; <^ can they have doomed him 
to death already ? Can the royal. Henry 
have sentenced him to die without hear- 
ing his defence ?" 

♦* Is Edward condemned ?" enquired 
Matilda, with an expression of agonising 
impatience. <* Btft, no,** she added, "it 
cannot be. Persecution, however power* 
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ful ftiid actire, dsinnot yet have done 
so much of its bloody work. This is 
— this must be a fable." 

Madame D' AumontjepUed, " Edward 
has not been condemned, but a' murder- 
ous hand had selected him. for its victim/' 

** A murderous hand has selected him 
for its victim !" Matilda wildly repeated. 
,— " Has he been assassinated ?" 

** Such, — such I grieve to say has 
been his fate.—" 

J " By what hand has he fallen?" de- 
.manded Matilda. 

" That will soon transpirCi" 

" And has he perished alone ?" Alice 
asked. <* He had a companion ! — - Where 
is he?" 

« Of him I nothing know/' 

'• They could not be iseparate; Oc- 
tavius never would forsake him. ^ If he is 
not involved in the same calamity, he 
would have made it known. Some one 
else may have been mistaken for my bro^ 
then" 



^< Cfa^ish not tbe delusive lio]ie/^ 

?* But have you seen bim ?'* 

«« I have not/^ 

«* Then the dreadful rumour may be 
tmtrue,*' 

" Would to heaven it were so ;• but 
tthat is impossible* He who gave the 
tidings to me knew your brother wett 5 
alas! too well}' and he had seen liim 
^fter the fatal wound was inflicted,** 

"AlasT* sighed Alice, "it was, my 
brother's sad presentiment that we should 
meet no more^ Schooled in affliction afs 
I have been, I did not think he trifled } 
^nd I feared it would be mine to And his 
words prophetic. But thus early tomouri^ 
him snatched from life, was even more 
than terror and despondency suggested. 
Burt is he dead ?*' 

** Six hours ago he was alive/* 

^ Then he may linger still, and I can 
yet breathe a sister's prayer over his 
'dying pilh^w. Where — where is be ?*' 

'^ He is in Beauvais. Passing the 



Botet de Viiie on the right of the mar-* 
ket-place> thete is a mansion open for 
the entertainment of traveHers^ wbe^e 
he remains at presents I m\l fuN 
nish you with conveyance thither. 
Your horses, which are weary, shall be 
tended here till you return. One of my 
people shall conduct you to your brother* 
I would be your companion, but I must 
instantly to Fontlioise, being summoned 
express to attend the queen, who pur^ 
poses meeting the English monarch* 
Ere we part, I have one earnest request 
to make." 

Alice endeavoured to check her sobSf 
that«he might hear what Madame D'Au« 
H>ont required. 

** When you shall have seen the last 
sad duties rendered to your ilLfated bro- 
ther, I conjure you return not imme*^ 
diately to England. Act then ^ till aow 
yoQ purposed to do. Hasten to your 
king, and. though too late to sare Ed* 
ward's life, it may still be yours to Ksaste 
his memory from obloquy.'* 
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. /*; A sacred duty,*' Matilda remarked^ 
V is that of which you remind us, and 
one thai; .will not be forgotten or neg- 
lected." 

. Madame D' Aumont, still in tears, ten- 

» 

derly embraced Alice, and they parted. ; 
The conveyance which had been pro-, 
mised waited for them« Madame D'Au- 
mont had no spare saddle horses^ but a 
carriage was prepared for their reception. 
Such an accommodation was at that pe- 
riod prohibited in France by law, but to 
persons of high rank. Coaches had not 
been invented, and the vehicle which 
waited was a square platform with low 
sidies to it, provided with a chair or seat. 
From this four shafts or poles pro- 
jected, two in front and two behind. 
These were passed into loops provided 
in the' harness for their reception ; a pin, 
or bolt, was inserted at the end of each 
pole, to guard against their slipping out 
€»f their places^ and the machine, which 
was unprovided with wheels, was by 
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their tneans suspended between two 
horses, on strong thongs passing over the 
animals' badkS, made fast to the shafts 
before, and in the rear of the carriage; 
Awkward ais this mode of conveyance 
appears to those accustomed to modern 
coxiifoFt, it was not then deemed either 
unseemly or insecure, and princesses of 
high rank did not disdain to perform- 
short journies in this manner. 

Matilda had taken her seat, and Alice 
ivas about to join her, when she saw 
Madame D'Aumont, who now came 
eagerly towards her, holding a book in 
her hand. 

<• I had the fortune some short time 
since to find this book. From what I 
have learned respecting your brother, I 
was led to conclude that it might be one 
of the volumes intended to be produced 
against him, in proof of his 4wpposed 
intercourse with evil spirits/* 

Matilda saw, and momentary joy 
sparkled in her eye, that it was, indeed, 

VOL. HI. M 
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what Madame D'Aumont supposed it 
to be* 

" I promised myself/* thfe latter con- 
tinued» << the happiness of contributing 
to the preservation of one dear to you, 
by preventing it from being used against 
Edward, The crime which has since 
been perpetrated takes from it all impOr« 
tance ; but if a miracle could be per* 
formed, and he revive, in such a caie 
it might again have value. Though 
remote the hope, the t(me cannot be 
safer than it will be if given to your 
keqMng." 

With these words she gave the book. 
Alice received it with expressions of gra- 
titude, and ascending the carriage, the 
vehicle moved forward, and they soon 
arrived at the hotel to which they had 
been directed, in the market-place of 
Beanvais. 
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CHAP. XV. 

" Can you deny the fact ? — See you not here 
** The body of my son, by you misdone ? 
** Look on hb wounds, look on his purple hue ; 
*' Do we not find you where the deed was done?'* 

Historic of Sir John Oldeastle. 

On entering the house to which they 
were conducted, Alice and Matilda wer6 
received by £d ward. However great their, 
joy might be at seeing him ah've, and ap- 
parently uninjured, it was equalled by 
their surprise at the solemn manner in 
which Madame D^Aumont had affirmed 
that he had been moilally wounded, and 
that he had been seen after the wound 
was inflicted, by one who knew him well. 

M 2 
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Nothing short of absolute conviction 
<:oul(l have made her speak so decisively, 
and how she could arrive at that convic- 
tion was not easily to be imagined. 

The misrepresentation remained un- 
accountable, even when they were in- 
formed of what had happened toOctavius; 
but sorrow for the condition to w^ich he 
was reduced banished every other consi- 
deration. It was judged idfipossible for 
bim to sui*vive through the day. Edward 
expressed satisfaction at their arrival, 
as the sufferer had repeatedly called for 
Alice^ and h^d desired nothing so much a§ 
to see her onoe more before he breathed 
his last. 

Edward led them to the apartment, ia 
wiiich Octavius hy. He was extended 
oil a low couch. His eyes were closed : 
his pale lips a little severed; and the 
death-like composure which : sat dn his 
features, seemed on the fost view, \Vhen 
Alice approached, to be dei^th itself. . 
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^ He percoived Edward as he stood rieai? 
liim, and spoke : — " My glass, dear Nedj 
is nearly ron. It will not last till AKce 
can arrive. Tell her, ihy last sigh -*— my 
last thought, was her's. Promise ihe, 
Ned, that thou wilt not fail to do this/' 

-** It will not be necessary.'* 

** Never flatter a dying man. Though 
they stopped my blood from flowing last 
night, that I might $ee to-day, no human 
skill cm enable me to behold the light of 
tp-mprrow. Thy presentinient was rights 
that we who parted at Boulogne should 
meet no more." 

^ "The melancholy anticipation in which 
I theo indulged seems but too well war- 
ranted; but the belief that we should 
see ey^ch other no more turns out to be 



erroneous." 



^* What mean you ?" 

" Alice and Matilda are now in fieau* 



vais." 



<• Ha ! is it even so ? — Then I shall 
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die happy. Let her — let Alice be brought 
to me." 

" Would you see her now ?*' 

" Instantly; for jealous Death, apprized^ 
of her arrival, seems tampering with my 
sight. An hour hence I shall not be able 
to look upon her." 

" She is here." 

" Here I" Octavius exclaimed ; " what, 
in this room \ — Impossible !" 

Alice advanced, and stood by his side. 
A sigh escaped her while she marked the 
pallid face, once so full of health, and the 
dim eye, in which laughter bad heretofore 
revelled, gaily imparting to all the mirth 
it was sure to derive from every object. 
Octavius saw the mistress of his h^rf", — 
heard the expression of sympathy which 
she could not subdue, -^ looked upon her 
with an ardent gaze ; and, as if he had 
mustered all that remained of his fast- 
failing powers, to aid his vision, he for 
some moments forgot to speak. 
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<< O, this is bliss !'' he at length. said. 
.€ i My retiring soul panted for.the draught 
of rapture which it ' now . receives, .to 
strengthen it for its flight. Thy form, 
beloved^ — thy face so passing bright, 
reminding me of what celestials are, lifts 
my ideas grovelling on the earth before, 
to the sublimest contemplation of that 
home, to which, I trust, my spirit, re- 
lieved from this impeding clay, shall pass 
to share the society of beings bright as 
thou art !*' 

. " This,'* faltered Alice—" this is a 
mournful meeting. Fain would I hope 
.'that even yet your valued life may be 
preserved." 

" That may not be ; and Mercy it is 
that denies the painful bbon. Recovered, 
could I regard thee with unconstrained 
love as now, and not permitted so to re- 
gard thee, what is there in the world to 
glad my senses ! My cruel — ^ my mis- 
guided father made it a sin in me to 
plead the passion which consumed my 

M 4 
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lieart* I dared not offer to solicit yotf to 
become the daughter of ooe^ who   '^ 
but let me drop the veil over his waiiv 
deriiigs/* 

He was much agitated, and seemed to 
feel excrirciating pain^ 

" Be mof^ composed/* said Alice ; -^ 
** this is not the time to awake afflicting 
i^ecollections.*^ 

" *Tis useleais, lovely one, and there* 
ibre it is wrong. Heaven has granted me 
the joy for which I sighed,-^ that of again 
beholding you, -r- and it is ingratitude to 
suSkr it to be dii^turbed i^y any other 
feeling. A tear hasfaUen on my hand 
from those glistening orbs, which beam 
with consoling tend^roess. This shall 
wasl> away every trace of grief.** 

«« Would to Heaven it might, Mrd of 
J)ain also !" 

«< It will --- it doea ; and i>o w my spirit* 
all eadj' on the wing, exults in its desithly„ 
and reCogiliises in thee an an^t bealding 
over my couch, to breathe mercy for 
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the past, and conduct it to the happy 
future/' 

 Tell me not of orders,*' cried a voice 
without ; *' my authority is paramount, 
and I will see him/* 

A brief struggle was heard near the 
door» Its opening announced all resist- 
ance to be overcome, and Earl Powia 
entered. 

His presence failed not to excite sur<- 
prise and emotion* That Alice and Ed« 
ward felt horror, at finding themselves 
with the man who having given the 
father to death, now pursued the life of 
thfi ison, may easily be conceived ; and 
that inspired in the bosom of Matilda was 
nothing inferior toit, when she looked upon 
the fatal destroyer of her peace, in the 
relentless fbe of the Oldcastles. Octavius 
was too sensible of the feelings inspired 
by his father, not to regret that he 
should have arrived at this moment ; and, 
relinquishing the hand of Alic^ in com- 
pliance with a gentle effort that she 

M 5 
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made to withdraw it, he fixed his dying:' 
eyes, with a sorrowful but reproving ex<» 
pressioti, on the Earl. 

" Those who surround you Would deny 
me access to thee," cried the latter, in a 
voice whidi age, grief, and anger, com- 
bined to render scarcely audible. ♦* O, 
Octavius ! is it thy father's wretched lot 
to see thee thus expiring in a foreign 
land?" 

«* For me," Octaviiw answered, ** your 
cares will shortly cease for ever." 

« Who — ^who has done this? — What 
villain has destroyed ?" 

" I will not tell thee, father — Seek not 
to know it. — Go thy ways*" 

" Nay, I conjure thee, give him to ray 
rage." 

" Hence it must not be. — I would not 
see thee tear thy hair, and hear thee, 
in my last moments, invoke the wrath 
of Heaven upon thy madness and thy 



avarice." 



" What meanest thou ? 



93 
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, **I wish not to disclose what cannot be 
concealed ; but seek the knowledge else- 
where. — Thou seest enough." 

/< £nough, indeed, to blast a father's 
hope !*' ^ 

*f True — old man j thou now be- 
. boldest the reward of thy degrading 
labours. For me it was,. — for me, not 
for thysel^^ — for me, that I might live 
in affluence, didst thou descend from 
sacred honour's path, to take-~0, shame ! 
— the reward offered for Cpbham's life." 

: " Whence this reflection ?" 

<< Now thou hast thy recompense. The 
avenging arm of the Almighty has struck 
that son, for whom thy blindness led thee 
to toil in the ways of shame, and thou 
art childless." 

.. *< Murder has drained thy gallant veins 
of life ; but think not such a crime the 
work of Heaven. Too well I now do 
comprehend thy meaning; but justice 
shall avenge." 

M 6 
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^ « But will not save^ Go, wretciied 
man, go pray. I pardon thee my death, 
seek forgiveness from Heaven •--'get thee 
gone/^ 

Exhausted by speaking, he sunk back 
bti his pillow ; his eyes closed, and he 
hecAta^ in^nsll^e. The Earl looked on 
him with grief, fast rising to frenzy, 
which no description can paint. 

« He h no more I" he exclaimed, when 

• again able to break silence. " Poor boy ! 

I will obey thee^— yes, I will begone, but 

I fly to attempt appelating Heaven, not 

merely by prayer, but by sacrifice*** 

He quitted the room y and in the. 'same 
moment Octavius revived, and CBileA to 
Alice. 

" Come near me, Alice. Tarry by me, 
till you m«y dose my eye^ in latttng asleep. 
That i^hall not detain ym long« ' But for 
you^ Edward, I am sad thtiU; you have 
been delayed. Much will be inB^n*ed to 
your prejudice if you are thoug^ht alow to 
appear before the ki^g.'^ 
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** The cause :of the dela^y, will more 
than excuse, it." 

" Probably not. Thwefwe I pray you 
leave me ioBtantly, and go forward/' 
- ** I canoat forsake you/* 

" Do you wish to oomfort me,, to re^ 
concile me to my inevttableifateyfrrto 
console me for what haa cjianced ?" . 

^* Were it possible— yeSf*' 

^* It is possible; leave me now. In tbes^ 
kind hands, ' what more can. I desire ? 
But ooe thing; and that is the soQthing 
thought that thou art on thy road to 
prove thy innocence. Accjcurd. me that 
-satisfaotioUi frieiid^ it will biQ th^.greatest 
.iioon I can receive ftom tby love/' 
; *« Nay, do.not ask/^ 

'* 1 will not Itear thy request^, that I 
may not r^use.; but if thou beholdest 
img^ith .kindnesfi^ if thou r^ga^dest the 
.prayer, of a dying iman^ leave mei this in« 
stant, and promise. to depart .with. 4U eX"^ 
pedition for Mailte.. l^>€)akl pronnse; 
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nay, do not hesitate, Ned —promise ; say 
this and this alone — < I will/ " 

Edward reluctantly complied, by re- 
peating the words, — " I will." 

" Now perform what thou bast pro- 
mised. Pause but to Utter one more 
word — • Farewell.* " 

Having embraced Octavius, Edward 
turned from him to depart, and to conceal 
the tears which he laboured inefiectually 
to restrain. 

<< May that God, to whom I trust I am 
hastening,'' cried Octavius, << bless, sus- 
tain, and preserve thee !'' 

Edward turned, and would have re^ 
plied, but wanted power to io «a. 
Yielding to the impatient gesture of 
Octavius, he left the apartment. 

" That is well ;** remarked the dying 
man, <<and now I taste repose, which I 
lacked before. Give me thy hand, Alice. 
Is it Matilda approiaches ?*' i 

*« Yes,*' was the reply. 
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^* My heart thanks you for this kind- 
ness. May the choicest blessings of 
Heaven descend on both V* 
. His voice gradually sunk, and was now 
so low, that it could scarcely be heard; 
Matilda cautioned him against speaking 
in his then exhausted state. 

" If I speak not now," said he, " I 
must iSefer uttering aught that I wpuld 
tell, till we meet beyond the grave.** 

His eyes became fixed, but their glance 
was still directed towards Alice. 

*« It is nearly over,** he observed ; ** I 
grow cold. Hold my hand, AKce.** 

** I have it already.*' 

f' Press it.** 

Alice gently pressed it. 

" Press it, Alice ; do not pause.** 

*f I have pressed it— •! press it now.** 

** I perceive it not. O ! I am already 
no more. I cannot live, and be insen- 
sible to touch of thine.'* 

His hand, which remained in that of 
Alice, had ceased to return its pressure. 
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« Wiiere art thou ?" he enquired* ' 

«* Here!** Alice rfflghed. 

** I see thee not* I have done with 
Hght, but thy image is present to my 
mind. The angei of mercy still ho^^ers^ 
near my couch, Alice, I know thou art 
by me, and thy smile invites me — td 
Heaven.** 

^ A brief eonvulsi(m succeeded^ dtnd 
again attempting to utter the name; of 
Alice, he ceased to ibreatfae. 

With s(demn sorrow, Matilda.* suid her 
Companion gazed on tlie r^nains of Oc« 
tavius'. Alice gently laid down the hand 
of the deceased^ and placed her finger on 
his eyelids. She was thus engagedi when 
the door opened, and £arl Fowis ab- 
ruptly ^entered, followed by several per* 
sons who. were unknown to those cm whom 
he bad burst. / 

^« Seize tbma ! seiw them all ;*Mie ex* 
claimed. « But where-«-wliere is he?** 

Matilda aupposed him to anqusie for 
Octavius>, and pointed to the cor{^e« 
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.The Earl started, while he gazQd on 
the countenance of bis son, which was 
discoloured from the struggle which had 
just tei^rainated. He was silent for a mo- 
ment,, but perceiving Matilda with Alice 
turn to the door, he vehemently reiterated 
his previous order. 

*« Seize them ! The phief assassin has. 
fled, but his accomplices shall not follow, 
and justice shall speedily pursue, overtake, 
and crush him. Where is he ?** he again 
demanded* 

" For whom do you enquire ?** 3ai4 
Matilda. 

** For the murderer of my «(mi..** 

<^ I know him not/* 

** Where isOldcastle ? He,— he, your 
paramour, is the mw^er^er/* 

^* Your rage, my lord, annihilates your 
reason. It is condescending too much to 
answer you, but Edward 01<i<5astle is gone 
forward to present himself before the 
king.'* 

^ Not to the king, but to the coast he 
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flies ; or why this guilty haste» to leave 
his victim. But he shall not escape.^ 

** He seeks not escape.'' 

" I heed not what you say. The prin- 
cipal screened from punishment, you 
may imagine that the accessaries shall 
be passed over. You flatter yourselves. 
Away with them to Melun, whither the 
king has now passed." 

The last words of the Earl were ad- 
dressed to those who followed him, and 
Alice and Matilda now found themselves 
treated as prisoners. Earl Powis was 
mounting his horse, when suddenly turn- 
ing back, as having forgotten something, 
he called out to one of his servants who 
remained behind, — 

. " Observe ye, Hubert, the corpse of 
Octavius must remain above ^ound. 
The murderer, when taken andcoqvicted, 
as he soon shall be, is to be bound dive 
to it and buried with it; for such is 
the law framed in the time of King 
Richard, for punishing him who slaya his 

11 
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brother in a foreign land. I am 9ad that 
my son must be interred in such company, 
but this, without special interposition of 
the monarch, must take place/' 

He then went in pursuit of Edward, 
taking his way towards the coast ; and of 
course taking the direction opposite to 
that in which the accused had travelled. 
' The evening was closing in, and those 
to whom Alice and Matilda were given: 
in charge, debated whether it would not be 
adviseable to defer their departure till the 
following morning. It was resolved to wait 
for the decision of the Earl on this point. 
He came not that night. The prisoners 
were kept in a room securely barred and 
bolted, guarded at the door, and watched 
on the outside of the hou^e, that no 
escape might be attempted from the 
window. > 

Though much surprised at the accu- 
sation of which she found herself tli^; 
subject^ it would hav^ inspired any thing^ 
but alarm in the boqfom of Matilda, had 
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it not been for one cireiYmstanee. Alice 
retained about her the book given to her 
care by Madame D*Aumont. Matilda 
was in constant fear that this would be 
discovered) and that it would Supply the 
proof wanted against Edward, and the^ 
absence of which she judged might be in- 
part the cause of a new charge being pre^ 
ferred by the father of Octavius* How 
to dispose of this was now the question 
which occupied her mind. Despairing of 
being able to tear the parchment of which 
it was composed, into pieces sufiiciently 
small to provide securely against its being 
I'asmited and used, she ventured to so^ 
licH the indulgence ol' a fire from those 
in whose custody she had been left. Her 
liberality overcame the objections that 
were made. Alice wondered at the earn- 
estness with which her friend pressed for 
an accomcnodation, which, ha4 they beeh 
at leisure to study their personal comforts, 
would have appeared to her unnecessaty j^ 
but when Matilda had prevailed, she fbit 



all its importancie, and united with her to 
effect the destruction of the book; 

On the following morning at an early 
hour they set out for Melim* They were 
exposed to tl^e gaze of immense crowds, 
T10W hastening towards that city, to wit- 
ness the splendid scene expected ito take 
place in its neighbourhood. Erom this 
cb^cumstance, they pix)ceeded but slij^wly^ 
and were compelled to rest one night oil 
the road. 

The JEarl still believed that Edward 
had fled towards the coast, tiU enquiries 
made at every place between Beauvais 
and Abbeville proved such was not really 
the fact.* He then retraced his stepsi 
The officers were entering Melun with 
Alice and Matilda when he overtook them^ 
Edward had passed through a few hours 
before, and endeavoured, but in vain, 
to penetrate the guards stationed to keep 
off the populace from pressing on the 
meadow in which the king's tent was 
erected* With much difficulty he had at 
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last prevailed on a captain to listen to his 
motives for desiring to pass. He enter- 
tained hopes of accomplishing his object, 
when he perceived Lord Powis behind 
him, who, vehemently exclaiming, — 

<< Villain, are you found at last I" 
ordered the soldiers to secure him. This 
was promptly done, and as a prisoner 
charged with the crime of murder, he 
found himself once more the companion 
of Alice and Matilda. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

** Sorrow and fury, like two opposite fumes 
*' Met in tbe upper reckon of a cloudj 
** At the report made by this worthy's fall, 
** Brake from the earth and with them rose 
revenge." Chapmak. 

It would be foreign to the purpose of 
this narrative, to enter at large into a 
description of the situations in which 
the events of war had placed the rvAas 
of England and France, or to detail 
minutely the motives which operated on 
the parties to make them desire that 
interview, which had at length been 
resolved upon. A slight reference to 
them may not be deemed impertinent. 

France was unfortunate, not only in 
her conflicts with England, but also in 
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the divisions which existed in her own 
bosom, to which no small portion of the 
success which attended the arms of 
Henry may be ascribed. Henry, though 
victorious was not rich, and had no 
small reason to fear from the state of his 
resources, that his principal conquests 
might b^ lost as rapidly as they had been 
made. ' The imbecile Charles saw little 
prospect of retrieving his affairs, and his 
consort, the sagacious Isabella^ was of 
opinion that her daughter Katherine, a 
princess of extraordihaxy beauty, mighi 
proTO the means of bringing about a re- 
conciliation, by inducing Henry to abate 
his demands, in order. to possess himself 
of so de^rable . a consort. It w^ known 
to the queen tiiat Henry had se^n the 
|)ortrait of Katherinie and admired it j 
and 'the partiality of the' mother, and the 
judgment of the woiiian, concurred in 
suggesting that the spark of love, which 
fae bad caught from the image, might be 
kindled into a blaze by a sigiht of thi 

12 
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bright original. To use the .words of 
one.. of our old historians, she ttiought 
«^thp eyes of her daughter would prave 
o^ore potent than all her armies.'' -Many 
confeiiences had taken, place to arrange 
the /Ceremonial of this interview; andii 

4 

^as at length agreed that King Henry 
should repair to Mante, while Charles 
pr(K:.0eded to Ponthoise, . between which 
twa places the: meeting. should be held/ 
Near. that gate of Meluii, which looked 
towards Ponthoise, a\ spacious meadow, 
called the field De bi Chatte^ bounded^ 
on one side by the Seine, was fixed upon 
as the spot on whichr the conference could 
mo?t conveniently take place. . Thr^e 
partitions of the ground were made. By' 
the side of the river ifae Xing of Eng- 
limd's tent, and the. tents for the high, 
personages who were to accompany him,^ 
werepitbhed; while those intended for 
the. King and Queen of France, and the 
Duke of Burgundy, were established on 
the side of the meadow nearest to Melun. 

» 
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Hieitoii^ra; itncompassed with A^waU, ^bd 
^tee&m of wbioh, by the hye^ was luii^ 
grest; complimetit to the English, as 
it: indicated suspicion: that a svddei^ 
and tisacheroQS attack on their put iti 
the hour A of negociationv was a measare 
which they might conduler themselves^ at 
liberty to adopt.^ But such^ precautiopist 
were neither very uncommon nor whi^)!^ 
unnecessary in that age ; andi on thia 
O&CMum, though the £ngli[^ did not 
bisfld a wall for their defence* they planted 
strong pallisades found their encamp* 
ments. Midway between the tents' of 
thetwokh^y at the exact distance of 
twelve yards from^ each, a third space 
was mdrked out; Thisr was not only pal- 
lisadoed.round» but wasiiirtfaer defend^ 
by adeepdiich; which enclosed it. Three' 
entrances to this space were provided-^ 
<Hiis imxnediateLy opposite .the King of. 
Bngltind's t^ -^ the oth$r in like mian«» 
near frai^ting: the tent of the Kii^ oi 
]^£ance|~-tbe third was^ hid&way be-^^' 



t^eerrtnese, arid te the rfglitof1^& open- 
iiig^ towards the city of Metuti. Each 
^fMrdnce Was secured by a^ strong barriei% 
attd giiardM by flftj^ meii. Withia«h6 
pallisades which enclosed ' this ceiitrar 
space, a superb psrvHtbn had beeh erected 
by the Queen of Ffcance^ and givfen by 
her to the King of England. It wis 
fitted up with a degree of costly lAagnift. 

-  •  

dince worthy of the donor, and. worthy of 
the occasion. The tent - was formed of 
the richest blue velvet, 6inbtoideMJ with' 
Jieurs de Us, and worked in golci. Do^es, 
olive inches, ana irtbe, symbol* of 
peace and friendship were seen. Thie 
whole was surmoiitited by th€^ figure of a 
flying hitrt in silver, with dritstrefehed^ 
^tihgs, heatrtifully enamelted by the inosi* 
skiiful Artisans of tVahcp. I^or was the' 
French monarch's • tent, though ^matller^ 
less splendid in point of decoration. It 
was composed of- the same materials, em« 
Mfiished with a profusion oF^^d^Hr/ 
the royal crown appear^ abd¥ife}'sitid,' 
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Still higher^ the white dove which, brought 
in its beak the phi^l of\holy oil to.anpmt 
King Cloyis, and which, through so 
many ages, had continued to supply what 
was required for the cpnsecration of the 
French monarchs, was represented with 
all the elaborate magnificence due to a 
messenger, from the sky, appointed to 
inecute so remarkable a mission. Still 
more costly was the resting place of the 
British monari^. Velvet of two colours 
-~blue and greeui formed his tent. The 
rpse of Old England *-^ the red rose, 
worked on it, far surpassed in beauty ^ 
the lilies of France. On each side of 
die entrance^ two antelopes were embroil 
dered, each being re^i^sented as pa- 
tiently drawing ina ipill, while a third 
was placed above, bearing an olive 
branch in his mouth. Near the ante- 
lopes, in three different places, the motto, 
<< After busy labour comes victorious 
rest,'* met^e view.; and the pinnaqte, 
which rose befafind the most exalted qoa« 
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druped, sustained on its sutntnit an eagl^ 
Ibrmed of ' masdy gold) grasping the flam- 
ing fulmen in his strong talons. His 
outstretched' wings and depressed head 

• * ^ « 

indicated that he was ready to hurl th^ 
vengeful bolt, cotifided to his keeping, on 
those who should dsure to oppose his ire ; 
while the lustre of his eyes, supplied by 
two diaAionds of immense value; beheld 
in one direction, shed arouiid the bale- 
ful glare which might belong to remorse'- 
less fury ; but seen in another, the light- 
ning4ik!e flash of rage, gave way to the 
inildly*beaming lustre (^ g^sitleness and 
peace. ^ 

The enti^anoe^ to the jpavilion, from 
the Frittch^ royal tentj was guarded by 
'iSAy French soldiers. '— The opposite en- 
trance was protected, in like ttianher, by 
as many English warriors*^ Twenty-five 
soldiers from each nation formed the 
guard to the third entrance. From the 
necessity of bringing thus abruptly into 
^lose contact as friends, those who had 

N 3 



filfj) fOK X.«^Api9f. 



fif> l<>Pgi)09.n aociMtpmed to regard eMh 
ip^dr « d«$dly enenc^ies, soi9^,i4iprebtR- 
^ns w^^ eoteit^iiied thiit; natiooftl pre- 
jvi4k0» amwg. the poBiii|w:mi^t mght 
pR)d^«^ di9turi)fiiiQ«« wbicb it wa9 d09ir- 
i«|>le by nU ;pQ8s^Ue m^j» to avoid. 
;;;^ot»aB3r;to . gpoafd <i^ln»t thiiii^ s^n^ 
^meiBtsares wei« r^aoited to on both gid^. 
It i?itf publicly ^odained by the omf- 
slt^f^ of ^thetwo natiiK^s^ that, no pefsfio 
jef eitbw cowWiy sho^ldi o» jp^ iof 
.d$ath^ use i«pfkm»: ei^H^^^ 
l>eloogiQg ;to die eth<(r« It traa fhrtb^^ 
!0f def edt with a view to dioiini^h^ the 
probable causes of disagreemeDV thajt 
the gataes thea coipipQa amoiig the fliiU* 
tapry sh^ld iiojt be practised duirti^ ^ 
i^ervidw or intervi^s b0tW9f# th^ 
iK^aarehi i and huiiiiig the bar^, fumt^ 
^restlipg^ and oth^eir exercises^: were p]@9r 
h^ted under thc^ same h«a^ penalty^ 
It : w^ jdso ordered, thfit none should 
ent^r tii^:e9c^09!@d groupd befcire ^e 

M^eiKkwj, bftt %hcm whfl owght be «imr 



missioh^d or summoned to do so. These 
Jliegulattons were- severely adhered to; 
ami one imfortunate man who presuqied 
to l^ap ibe barrier, was. instantly reported 
to Henfy, .and forthwith ordered to be 
hanged* Besides the barrier, low {mlU- 
aadta about a foot high defc^nded leafih 
entrance to the enclosed i^eei ibetween 
^e French and cEiigUsh tents# Itm»& 
only bj passhig jthem^ tibat the Engit^ 
and French coidd make ftheir way iioin 
itheir owfi qailrt4N:s to those of the ndito 
pattyi and, therfefote, l^y regarding that 
space aS' sacre^ thef did much tewnrds 
preventing disputes and cdt^ntions* , 

The ];»repMxiltons . were cdnti^eted, 
when it was ascertained that: the meet*- 
ing &dm which so much haid been eao^ 
pected, could not take place* The maih 
lady which had bdPore afilicfted jthe 
French king,- now attacked him wiih 
alarming Violence. Reason fled before 
it, and frantic ddHrium reduced him to 
that melancholy state, that subjected to 
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scoijfihement and coercion in his own 
fmiaoe, it was in vain to think of bring- 
ing him into the presence of the English 
king* But the hopes which bad beeii 
iiispired by the intended meeting, and 
which had been long fondly cherished on 
both sides, were not at once to be aban- 
dbned by those who had entertained 
tbeoi* Care ^as taken to satisfy Henry 
that it was the. dispensations of Pi'dvi- 
deoce alone that closed the codiiiig of 
the French monarch ; and though Charles 
could not be present, it wbs contended 
lliat an interview with the Queen and 
the Srifioe^ Kathertne might be produc- 
tive of ben^ctal coni^equences* 'Henry 
assented to this proposition, and on the 
morning of the appointed day, the thir* 
tieth of May, Is^bellk, with the Princess, 
attended by th6 Duke of Burgundy, the 
Count de St. Pal, and a train of twenty- 
BIX ladies, took possession of the tenta 
prepared for their reception. The King 
of England immediately dispatched tha 
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Earl of March, the Bishop of Winches^ 
tetf and Lord Salisbury/ to compliment- 
the Queen on her arrival. They were 
graciously received, ^and the Duke of 
Burgutidy and the <Count de St. Pol 
forthwith pi*oceeded to arrange with 
them the ceremonies to be observed. It 
was agreed that the King and Queen^ 
with their attendants; should leave their 
respective tents at the same momentiahd 
advance to the barriers of the enclosure; 
Sixty persons on each side, exclusive of 
sixteen of the members of the council of 
the English king, as well as the same 
number of that of the King of Ffan<^ 
to be particularly named, were to have 
the honour of passing into the pavilion. 
' These prelioiuiaries adjusted, it was 
determined that the royial pei*sbliageft 
should repair to the pla<^ of conference 
at three o'clock on that day. IVom aM 
parts of Frl^nce, immense numbers had 
issued ta seek^ the field De la Ghaite. 
<!!rQw<te occupied, every pr<)mtilent '5p<^ 
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tliiit .ofl^red ar ^iffe of seeing aoy part 
of tbo iBfl^j^cent jsfpectadef or the ap 
l^poaich of .the/ro^ajl t^akis^;- and the in« 
habittots qI' Melun Wefl:^ exalted (m the 
bG^ilsetc(>s» ' steepte.9» «iid towars of the 
dty, m their; gayest attire^ to graoe thia 
aiemdrahle boli^y* 

. The sippoiQted hour. iMrrivedir Th^ 
triMtop04 sounded oa the English side 
hf4beiiiMdow» This iwas known to b^ 
the signal tbivt the oKwarch of England 
ima 4boiit to move from his t^ent, and 
acdamalttDQs burst firom the vast stir* 
rounding multitude. The En^ish trunii- 
p^ i^ere answ^ered by a flourish from 
their Fresich opponents, now no l<Miger 
enmniesy add the shouts of the c^owd 
were jefiewed. Wearing his royal robes^ 
of stM^ Henry then auviM^ced between 
im two brother^^ the Pukes of CtsUieiKi^ 
and Ql^uc^pt^r^^hi^ uncl^ the Duk^ 
>of ExetQF aiad. Cardinal Be^uford Bisliop 
of Win<\h?8t.eri foUowjsd by the Arc^h- 
bishop of Gant^bwy^ who had |iist 
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; and to these diidcoeded tlie £arl 
of Warwick, Sir Walter Bungeiford^ SSr 
Gilbert 'Umfreville, atid cottier noblemen 
and gentlemen, to the > number specified 
in the previous agreement. In the: mean 
time on the <J^nch side, . Isabella was 
led from her tent by the Diifce of Biir^ 
gundy.aad immediately after the two la- 
dies of honour who sustained the train of 
the queen the Count de Si. P^l appeai^d^ 
^ho bad the honour cS leading for the 
first time into the presence of the English 
king,' that distinguished* princess who 
was subsequently* to become his cobsort. 
A train of ladies 'folio wed, and with these 
many of the French nobility walked to- 
wards the place of conference. Isabella 
wore a stomacher, studded with diamonds^ 
end a petticoat decorated with flowers, 
richly embroidered on a pui^^le ground. 
Over this a. rpbe of green- velvet was 
tlirown,' fastened* in front by^ two golden 
agrati^ in %he ferm of roses, by which it 
was held so th^t falling Iposely batk^frdsi 
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tbe:sb0uld«rs^ h^r other gotgfous habitf^ 
ments might be seeti^ It ^as edged with 
iBiDevert 8Dd ksi length wi^s such thdt 
collected by the two ladies of her train 
who preceded the Count de St Pol and 
the princess, it formed a curve whidi 
touched the carpet on, which she trod, 
and pai^&ig over their arms again de- 
scended nearly to the ground. Her 
gown, which was of rose-coloured silk 
^wered over^ was so ample in size, that 
to prevent it from iuterfering with the 
train of her external robe,^ it was neces- 
jNuy to collect it in front, and her own 
hand compressed its redundant folds, 
and held them so that rather more than 
the border of the petticoat might be seen 
beneath. Her necklace was a blaze of 
diamonds, from which a ruby cross 
descended, and her head-dress, after the 
fashion of the day yrss high, but not so 
ienormoysly lofty as had recently been the 
mode. It was parted in the centra so 
that a distinct opening was seen bietween 

3  
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the middle of tbe wearer's forehead, aod 
the light crown of gold which rested 
ofl the summit of the two arches for m^ 
above by the richly-ornamented borders, 
which took something like the form of 
the letter M. A costly handkerchief, or 
streamer, descended from the summit 
behind, and seemed contrived like the 
lappets at present worn by the ladies in 
Normandy, to serve the back of the neck 
for a fan. The princess was clothed after 
the same fashion, but Isabella, unwilling 
to allow art to participate too largely in 
the triumph of her daughter's charms, had 
not lavished that profusion of* variegated 
splendour and obtrusive colours on Ka^ 
tfaarine, which she bad been content to 
display in aid of her own person.. The 
intended consort of Henry was dressed 
in a chaster style. White satin, gHs* 
tening with the light poured forth by 
clusters of gemis of the purest watets, 
tastefully disposed, formed the modest 
but captivating array of England's fatort 
queen« 



Henry wore a crimson cloak bordered 
«rith erdE^ine^ with a cap of the same coi- 
lour tttmed up with spotted ermine, and 
surmount^ by a plume of herbn feathers; 
Hound his neck appeiared the i^oUar of the 
cnrder of the garter. The lower part of 
his apparel was formed of white sating 
«Ad the beaks of his shoes w^e sustained 
by small chains of gold, attached to loqp% 
provided to receive them above the knee« 
The Duke of Burgundy ,was hardly less 
splendidly attired ; but an imniense cloak 
of blue velvtet, covered in every, part 
Vfiiixjleurs de Us, so wrapped bis person^ 
that the rest of bis dress was seldom 
visible. 

; They arrived at the opposite entrasces 
to the. grand pavilion* — The king^ of 
England saw the queen of Fr^hee^ and 
afiar a. momentary pa«se» advanced 
across to the spot were she. stood, and 
removing his cap from his head^ after ""a 
piofound, or as some historians have it, 
a: 1^ solemn bow/* he took Isabella by 
the handy and saluted her with a » kiss^ 



He advanced towards the pdocesa,: whefir 
the dazzling .beauty tluit burat on hi*, 
view iirested bis stepj and for the fiwt 
time in bis life/ Henry appeared ii'reso^ 
lute. Isabella remarked it, and while 
with stately dignity she seemed to aver^ 
her face, her eyes flashed with exulting 
triumph. The monarch stepped forww4 
and saluted the lovely Katherine^ The 
Duke of Burgundy, by an indination oi' 
the head and bending of the knee^ paid 
his rei^ects to the sovereign of England.! 
He then 'fell back, and Henry took his^ 
place on the right hand of Isaibella^ a^d 
replacing bis capon his bead^ led;he£ 
to one of the. two chairs of state, which^ 
covered with , cloth of gold, and orna<» 
mented with r^al canopies, were in tb^ 
centre. — The princess was placed some*? 
what lower than her odother, and: tb/9 
hmg then sat in that chair which had 
remaiaed unoccupied. A flourish of 
trumpets announced to those without jthat 
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the - king and queen were s^ated^ and 
a tumult of aGcIamation expressed the 
joy of the assembled thousands, at learn- 
ing that the conference had commenced. 
The Earl of Warwick addressed a 
speech to the queen, setting forth the 
cause3 and object of the meeting, but so 
much time had been consumed in pre- 
paration, and lost in preliminary forms, - 
that it was thought unadviseable to enter 
on the grand business that day. It was 
therefore proposed that another confer- 
ence should take place, at an earlier hour, 
on the following Thursday. On the part 
of the queen this was readily assented to, 
and after an exchange of formal civilities, 
she prepared to depart with her suite. 
Both parties were well pleased to have 
seen each other, and Henry scrupied 
not to say, that he trusted the honour he 
had then enjoyed would prove the har- 
binger of closer friendship, and permai^^ 
Dent peace« ^ > 
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In this moraeht, .when alt was solemtt 
pomp, when all the courtly refinj&iiiraetp 
which that age had connected with royal 
etiquette were in the course of being 
displayed, on a sudden, a rude pressure 
was felt from without, which impelled 
some of the courtiers of Henry toward3 
the ladies of Isabella's train, with; such 
indecorous precipitation, that they 
started, alarmed for the codsequejices of 
the involuntary movement/ It arrested 
the attention of the king, who looking 
towards the English entrance to the 
pavilion, perceived that the guards 'w6re 
engaged in a dispute with some one, who 
insisted on being instantly admitted. 
The confusion hence arising was noticed 
by Isabella. Henry had not had time to 
attempt explanation, or to state his in- 
ability to explain, when Earl Powis 
rushedTorwatdj and' knelt before him. — • 
Very difierent was the Earl's aspect from 
that of the gaily appareled courtiers who^ 
surrounded him. His dress was tbat 
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in which he had tmvdled^ covered ^Hh 
4xk«tf and all unfit for the presence df 
^f(3fya\ty. His beard leas untrinkmed. 
Ills ikee' covered with perspiration^ from 
the desperate ^ffiats which he had used 
40 force himself &ito the : pavilion^, and 
%h& frantic fury which raged in his 
tuOBom^ 

^^Eai-iPowisP^ Heniy exclaim^ with ; 
unrpriser and with an air of displeasure he 
added) — ** Whence this ntimeet eager- 
tiess-^tbis oftnisive rudenesii) tfaas to 
Tush in to oinr presence, alike forgpetfill 
^ the respect doe to-yoar own sove- 
Teign, and to our illttstrious cousin ^f 

' ^ Alas I toy litgef my ^busmess brooks 
tiot delay/' 

♦♦Whatever* your suit may be» it wiH 
iittle pposper by this ^rriage.'* 

^ Forgive — Forgive my boldness — 
Your bigfaness knows hew I have'ttpdled 
to serve the state*'* 
- l^enry thought the Eiffl alludedftolm 
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recent 96izure of Lord Cobbamc In- 
digestion at the present ttticereauonions 
^^pnduct of' the individual before - liin^ 
revived the regret he had feltatlearmng 
the fate of bis ancient favourite^ and ia« 
duced him to look on the instrMfflent lof 
hi3 wrath with no very favtiuraUe eye. 
He cdidly replied •— 
. : /* You have served the iitate* my fan^ 
and have you not been paid for ;it ibft 
you thus intrude on uS ?**. 

** To yqu^ my liege^ as the father ctf* 
all your people^ I 0ome for justice^'* '- 

<^From my lord the archbisfaop ime 
have learned^ that: you purpose to piED- 
sue yoni^g Oldcastle, as fiercely as you 
formerly did his father^ but your zeal 
might tjarry fof a fitter opportunity/*. 
. <* Ypt heajr me, and wh^a- my gsief 
can struggle from luy h^art in speeeb^ 
your highnesi will not visit with your 
dr^ed displeasure a father, wbcv^fcw^ 
getful of formSf apprdaches his king, to. 
4b).1 far ven|;eance\on, ihe murderer of 
bis son.*' 
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^Henry Had previously turned his head 
from the speaker, and resumed his atten- 
tions to Isabella. He was shocked at 
the words which he had just heard. 
The courage, eloquence, and humanity 
of Octavius, had made a deep and last- 
ing impression on the mind of the king, 
and no longer disposed to reprove the 
emotion of the Earl, he anxiously en- 
quired-^ • . 

** Can it be,* that your brave son Oc- 
tavius, lias been assassinated P'*^^ - ' 

*• Even so^ my lord^ and by the very 
wretch for whom he lately pleaded in 
the presence of your highness." 

" Murdered by young Oldcastle ! Im- 
possible!'* These words were . uttered 
by one among the French nobility, and 
Pe Marie, who had listened to the pre- 
ceding recital with horror, now stood 
forward, and gazed on the countenance 
of the accuser with, a look of astoaieb- 
ment, mingled with incredulity. 

V The fatal boon," Eari Powis con- 
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tinued, << conceded by your highnesses 
mercy has proved the ruki of my thought- 
less son. But the assassin is secured 
with his accomplices, and wearing the 
very garments of his victim, in which no 
doubt he purposed to escape } he is now 
without/* 

" Then bring him instantly before us* 
If these things be true, it is not fit that 
such a monster should live another day. 
But your highness and our fair cousin,*' 
(addressing himself to the Queen of 
France and the Princess Katherine),^ 
<< can but ill abide to hear the severe 
decrees of justice, and till it shall ^e 
your pleasure to retire, we will enquire 
no further into this business." 

Acknowledgii^ his courtesy, Isabella 
rose to depart. 
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CHAP. XVIL 

* 

^' This is the courte of lusty folke and gladi 
*^ And wel becom'th ther abite and arraye ; 
'< O ! why be some so sorry and so sadde ?" 

Chaucer. 

The Word was given that the queen 
"W^ about to go forth. The guards pre- 
pared to receive her, and some c^ her 
albendants, who in the confusrton had lost, 
their places in her train, had quitted the^ 
piavilion, when the soldiers, stationed to 
guard the English .entrance, supposing 
all to have passed out, obeyed the order 
for admitting immediately those whom 
the £arl bad brought thither prisoners. 

The queen had made a momentary 
pause, while her ladies arranged the folds 
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gE her robe^ and was just stepping fwx 
ward^ when Edward^ Matilda, and Alice 
were ushered in. Isabella paused. . The 
interesting appearance of the acctt«»l' 
fixed her attention, and she demanded i£ 
these were the individuals to whom she 
had. heard the crime of murder imputed.; 
Answered in the affirmative, she replied, 

" Tlien, cousin, by your leave, we will 
remain* It seems a duty that we owe 
<wr sex to listen if aught can be urged in 
favour of these i supposed culprits, who^; 
if their minds be not foully belied by 
their form, may rank among creation^s 
faiisest floWers," . 

Heavy replied,* ^^ I confess that never 
have my eyes, yjet gazed on braghter 
oharma, save ithose which Heaven hatb 
bestowed on: our fair cousin." 
• They advanced, . preceded by a Ser- 
jeant at arms, splendidly habited in :the 
costume of his stadqn. His head wais 
bare, but he wore armour to .the feefe 
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with the arms of a knight ridiag. A 
gold medal attached to a gold chain 
hung from his tieck ; and he carried a 
peon-royaU or a mace of silver,' in. bis 
iright hand, and a truncheon in his left. 
Those it had become his duty to intro- 
duce to the presence .were placed before 
the state chairs, which Henry and . Isa- 
'bella again filled. — > Edward wore an air' of 
resignation, which indicated that, regard- 
injg d^ath as iiievitable, it was to him a 
matter of indifierence in ' what shape it 
approached, or on what pretext it might 
be inflicted. 

Alice was in tears. To her. it ap* 
peared that, to escape persecution was 
impossible. She considered her /ate, in 
Common with that of her brother and 
her friend^ to . be irrevocably sealed. 
Exhausted by previous suflering, she 
cherished no hope of. meeting : with jus- 
tice or of obtaining release, but weeing 
richer for the situation in which she saw 



TBE LOLLAROa. 989 

her brother. and Matilda, than for her- 
self^ she thought but of bowing with 
aubmisston to the will of heaven. 

Such, yras not the deportment, nor 
such the feelings of MatiMa. However 
great her affliction at witnessing the 
rancour with which the life of Edward 
was sought, by him whom she regarded 
as the destroyer of Lord Cobham, it was 
still inferior to her indignation at the 
calumnies now heaped upon Edwatd and 
upon herself. She advanced with firm 
step and unembarrassed manner. Glances 
of resentment and scorn darted from 
fter.eyes, while she looked on the accuaer, 
and revolved in her mind the charge 
which she was called upon to repeL 

Chichely, who was standing behind the 
chair of the king, recognised Matilda,; 
%ith an exclamatron of surprise. 

^< Most strange is this !'' said he ; ^* caa 
Lord Powis suq)ect the intended wife of 
Octavius of having contributed to his 
murder?*' 

VOL. Hit o 
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"I do." replied the Earl. 

 " And can it now move surprise in 
your reverence," Matilda as4c^d, " to find 
that Earl Powis is capable of seeking in- 
nocent blood ?" 

The meaning of this question was not 
misunderstood by the Earl. A resentful 
frown overshadowed his countenance, 
but he spoke hot. If disposed to do so/ 
he could hardly have found an opportu- 
nity, for the king, impatient of delay, 
now called upon him to supply the proofs 
on which he purposed to substantiate his 
charge against the prisoners. 

. His statement was that Edward had 
left England, in pursuance of the com- 
mands of the king, with Octavius. Ma- 
tilda and Alice had departed at the same 
time. Edward, to elude punishment' for 
other crimes, had formed the plan of 
murdering Octavius, to escape from his 
custody ; and in this design he had been 
abetted by Matilda and Alice, to save 
their lover and brother from deaths He 
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proved that his son had been assassinated} 
*^that Alice and Matilda had been 
found near him in his last moments^ — 
and that Edward flying from the spot 
where Octavius lay expiring, had been ap- 
prehended wearing the clothes of his vic- 
tim, in which he had disguised himself, 
as the Earl, in that confusion* which had 
come over him really supposed, to facil- 
itate his flight. 

" Hei'e are circumstances,'' King 
Henry remarked, " which seriously 
implicate you, Edward Oldcastle, in the 
death of one who seems to have lost 
his life through his generous efforts to 
preserve yours. What answer can you 
offer ?" 

" 1 know, great king," said Edward, 
<' that sacred truth, when it falls from 
the lips of one who is arraigned as I 
am, unsupported by the testimony of 
others, even where such testimony can- 
not by possibility be supplied, may 

o 2 
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weigh but little with ao upright judge. 
But could the peaceful spirit of the de* 
parted return from the skie& ta tell what 
it knows, I should not need defence; 
Even now, I could prove my innocence 
by bis dying words, but that he who 
might clear my character has become 
my accuser/' 

*• Of whom do you speak ?** enquired 
the king, 

: ^^ I speak of Earl Powis, and he could 
prove before your highness that hts son, 
when about to breathe his last, as« 
cribed his death not to the Companion 
of his journeyings, but to his relentless 
father/* 

" This must be supported/* 

** Even he, 1 tliink, my iiege, dare 
not deny it/' 

«« It is true/* said the earl, " that he 
said I had caused the loss of his life^ hut 
he thereby only meant to declare, that I^ 
performing my duty by pursuing the foes 
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of risligimi, had b^e^ inklirectiy the rrieans 
of placing him in the power of this 
assas&in/' 

" Not so — he charged his death, or 
meant to do so, upon ymir taking into 
your keeping a paid stabber ; — your 
chosen minister of vengeance — the 
bloody Roderick, by whose hand iie 
fell." ' 

" The man he slanderously nan)e6» b6 
please your highness,. I had previously 
sent to Mante. I doubt not he tvill 
fftore that in that city he resided, eveil 
at the time the crime was perpetrated/^ 

** But did Octavius say be wa& the 
man?" . . . 

** Even if he did it nothing proves^ 
vrhen it shall be known on the oaths' of 
persons of good repute in this very 
neigbboufhood, that Roderick could not 
be guilty. But, my liege, I have reason 
to fear^ that a fatal passion for the mui^ 
derei:'s sister envied the culprits to 
prevail with their victim to sin against 

o 3 
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the truth, evea in the last moments of 
liis being/' 

" And what charge you further against 
the female prisoners ?" 
' ** That they conspired to favour the 
perpetration of the crime, and laboured to 
conceal it when committed/' 

« But what motive ?" 

" The sister sought to save a guilty 
brother/* 

« And her companion ?** 
. <* Your highness shall learn. — It wais 
the wish of her late father that Matilda 
should be the wife of him who is^ no 
more. She would not hear of it, and 
wished him dead, that she might freely 
wed with his assassin.'' 

« O J potent God of truth !" exclaimed 
Matilda, "hearest thou this outrage — ^" 

" Daughter !" cried the archbishop, 
** repress this energy. Remember in 
whose presence you appear." 
; << Father I do : but if I stood before all 
the holy host of heaven, assembled round 
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the thrclne of the Eternal, I would not 
«cnipte there, as here, to say the accusa- 
tions now advanced, areinfamously falser*' 

King Henry remarked, " This is rash. 
Earl Powis may err in the inference 
which he has drawn, and yet not merit 
such reproach.'' 

" I pray your highness pardon 'my 
-seeming boldness. Humbly and duti* 
fully I desire to speak, yet must I de- 
fend what I have advanced. Again I 
'fiay, the charge is infamously false, be- 
cause there exists no ground dn which 
suspicion can rest, but the imaginings of 
^ base mind. Had Edward OMcastle 
been disposed, as some one now present 
may have been, to seek his own interest 
by shedding another's blood, he might 
have used his weapon against enemies, 
but had never as$ailed his kindest 
friend. Now mark the comprehensive 
malice of this lord. He turns all circum- 
stances to his own cruel purpose- Edward 

o 4 . 
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l€^ OctavhiSy so Ine was guilty;-—! anil 
my sister in misfortune remained with 
him, therefore we cannot be innocent 
Such is the specious reasoning of ca- 
lumny,-^ such the consistent accusations 
pf j^ maiiy who having guiltless blood 
on his head, thinks even now, though hi^ 
son is among his victims, that he hfis not 
destroyed a sufficient number of his fet 
low creatures/' 

" This is pot weilj** said the ktog. 
<* Calm justice on her sacred seat mu^ 
not be swayed by indignant reproache^f 
hurled at those who pursue; qrim^,^ 

Isabella having listeQed with the mosib 
anxious attention to the proceedings 
demanded of De Marie if the deceased 
Octaviua was the same individual to 
whom he owed his life ? 

«« It is the same : — he was my dearest 
friend ; but after all your grace has wit- 
nessed^ I cannot for i, moment suspect 
that the parties under accusation dXQ 
culpable." 



' ^ And I will prove them ionoctnt,*' 
added a^inale voic^ and Madame D^Au** 
inont stepped forth from the train of the 
queen. 

All attention rested on ben She spoke 
as follows:*— 

' ** Fortune^ taigtity king, or rather 
Heaven, hath ordained that I should save 
the lives of these your subjects, who are 
unjustly accused* The murder was^com* 
mitted not by them, but by a domestic 
in the sei^vide of tiie accuser, who was 
formerly known by the appellation of 
Roderick the Red*hand/' 

^^•Lady, you speak boldly," said Henry; 
** but what proof is there of this ?*' 

^< All sufficient proof. ^^ Passing 
from Beauvais with my brother, early 
on the day after Octavius Powis re« 
ceived his death-wound, our steps were 
arrested by a feeUe call for i^p. It 
i:ame from a man who had been griev. 
ocusly woaoded, as he said, bycobfaers. 
My servants were ordered to tend htm, 

o 5 
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and he was removed to a cottage in the 
neighbourhood of my abode. All care 
was taken of him, but it soon appeared 
that he could not recover. Alarmed at 
the approach of death, he desired to be 
shrived. Then did he confess a cata- 
logue of crimes which it would be 
tedious to rehearse, the last of which, 
and that which sat most heavy on his 
mind, he declared to be the murder at' 
Edward Oldcastle.*' 

" This cannot be important, for Ed- 
ward Oldcastle we see is living; the story, 
therefore, needs must be a fable.'* 
: ♦• I pray your highness, give it furthur 
hearing. Look on the garments which 
Lord Cobham's son now wears. These, 
which have been supposed strong evi- 
dence of guilt, shall prove his innocence. 
Edward and Octavius, why I know 
not, changed dresses with each other, 
and this caused the blow intended for 
Oldcastle to fall upon the son of Earl 
Powis.** 
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.' '* It cannot be— it cannot be,'* added 
the earh ** This is deception ; all.*' 

** Behold/* Madame D'Aumont re- 
sumed, <<> the confession signed by the 
priesit who shrived the Red-hand, and 
by a notary in whose presence it was 
taken. Nor is this all: having relieved 
his mind by such penitent exercise, his 
bodily health began to improve, and 
though still exceedingly weak, he is likely 
to recover. Hither I have brought 
him, having taken much care that none 
should talk with him; and still ignorant 
that he 'struck Octavius, when he aimed 
at the life of Edward, he waits without** 
- Rage and confusion deprived Earl 
Powis of .speech, and he heard -not the 
ol'der of the king that Roderick should 
be . brought before him ; but when he 
was^ seen to enter, he fixed his eyes on 
him, with a look which marked a wan- 
dering of intellect, and inability to credit 
the evidence of his own senses* 

06 



Roddfick ^aaie slowly forward/ kd, 
and ^aitly suataioied* by two soldiers^ 
He was ^ad^d new the prtsoners^ when 
his languid eye rested on the well-known 
featur^iB iif £dward. He started^ and Um 
tr^nbliog whiph seized hitn in every limW 
proved that be calculated on nothing less 
than another oppc^tunity of looking od 
the livti^ son of Lord Cobbam* Biit bcf 
recovered from the shock immediately* 
A momentary idea, that the dead rose to 
confrcmt him, had caused his sudden 
confusion and dismay, —-the reGotlectioit 
that Edward was charged with being a 
sorcerer, came to his aid in tlie next 
moment, and to this he imputed the 
re(X)very of his intended victim. 

When he had so far revived as to be 
supposed capable of understanding the 
questions which might be put to him» 
Henry spoke. 

<< It is in proof before us, that you^ 
Roderick^ a domestic, latety in the service 
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of ' £ari P(^is» have confessed to Having 
stabbed Edward OldcasUe. Do you ac^ 
knowledge to have done so ?" 

The Red-hand did not immediately 
answer. He looked round, and per^ 
ceiving Madame D' Aumont near him, 
he "faintly murmured, —• 

" Denial is useless/' 

*« We now command you to unfoid the 
motives which urged you to the perpe^i^ 
tration of the crime*'* 

« Hatred and fear. — Hatred of Old* 
castle, for former scorn ; — fear of Earl 
Powis, from present accident/' 

The earl fixed on his wretched depend* 
ant a vacant stare, while his knees shook, 
and he seemed to sustain himself with 
difficulty. 

^« Give further explanation of your 
words," said the king. 

Prom fatBtness and embarrassment, 
Koderick did not immediately obey. 
The command was reiterated in a tone 
which made him thoroughly understand 
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that he was in the hands of one who 
would not be trifled with, and he spoke 
as follows: — 

" I did not make myself. — In former 
days I icould only, gain subsistence by 
becoming the instrument of others* ven- 
geance. Nature and fortune concurred in 
making me the thing I am ; ^nd if it seem 
matter of reproach, blame also .th6 . steel 
I used for suifering itself to be fashioned 
into a dagger. We both alike were 
moulded by circumstances we could not 
control.'* 

"To your tale at once," interrupted 
the royal judge. 

, " It is my purpose so to do ; for I have 
little speech and strength to spare. In 
brief then, thus it chanced. — Earl Powis, 
knowing me a trusty knave, gave to my 
care two books, which he designed to use 
as evidence against young Oldcastle. 
These books,: others from very tenror 
shrunk from holding ; and so he thought 
they could only be. safe: in. the keeping 
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of one who ' never feared the devil. He 
ordered me to hasten to Mante, and 
there abide his coming. I set off, and 
was far advanced on my road» when it 
was my hap to meet a party of Cheshire 
archers. One of these, their leader, knew 
me right well ; for I had helped to hang 
the mayor his father, and boasted of it 
fooUlike, afterwards. Therefore it wad, 
he passed the word to hunt the Red-hand 
dog to death. So ^ they gave chase. 
My good horse at last out-run them all, 
and I escaped unhurt. But in this luck* 
less pursuit, one of the books, of which 
I had been bearer, was lost. I sought to 
recover it, but in vain." 
, Here he paused from weakness. After 
some moments had elapsed he was called 
upon to proceed. He continued his nar* 
ration. 

** Well did I know hell's flames rage 
not more fiercely, than would the fury of 
iEarl Powis, when it should be known 
that this disaster had occurred. Useless 
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1 deenied It to come an with one faoofi^ 
and I took my resolution to me htm no 
more, but to make tny escape, and returil 
to my former haunts. Immediately r^e^^ 
turning, I feared to meet him txavelllng^ 
the self-same road. Therefotie I quitted 
it, and found a peasant content to sell 
me a few weeks' shelter in his hoveL On^ 
xnght a loud knocking broke in upon my 
slumber. I heard voices from without 
enquiring the road to Beauvsus. One of 
these I instantly knew to be the voice of 
Edward Oldcastle.. Thereupon I con* 
eluded, that if justice had been baffled 
by my accident, she might yet be righted 
by my dagger.*' 

"Tell what you did," cried Henry, 
'* not what you thought j and for youir 
love of justice, you may reserve what yaa 
would say on that subject till the hour 

r 

arrives when justice shall be rendered to 
you.** 

<* I save it thpn for tfa« priest Bad 
the tc^e,'^ said the Red^and, sidlenly 
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attempting to recall his former hardihood. 
^^ This you shall believe. I judged that 
if I killed Oidcastle, he would never bfe 
brought to trial ; and not being brought 
to trial, the lost book would not b6 
"wanted, and so I might remain the fs^ 
voured servant of £arl Powis, its absence 
being little heeded if discovered. Upon 
this conclusion I undertook to be the 
waoderers' guides Dark as it isas» I 
^ald distinguish die uodding plume of 
-the soldier from the common bonnet of 
the scholar ; and wiien we approadiedl 
Beauvais^ I marked my man so deepljr 
with a well-directed dagger, that nothing 
on this earth but sorcery could have 
kept life in his frame till now !" 

The looks exchanged by Isabella and 
the princess sufficiently denoted tlia high 
satisfaction they derived, from hearii^ a 
statement which so completely refuted 
th^. charge brought against the prisoners* 
Henry participated in their feelings, and 
now addressed himself to £arl Fowis. 
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. «• It seems, my lord, to us, that no 
^clearer proof can be desireil, than now 
has been afforded, that your complaint 
is utterly without foundation. Your son 
has fallen ; but you. Earl Powis, are the 
•cause of his death* To you he justly 
imputed his mournful end j — to your 
keeping in your service this murderer by 
profession." 

The earl looked not on tlie king 
^hile he was speaking; The wildness 
previously displayed had been aug- 
mented by every word that fell from his 
wretched agenjt y-^ his eyes seemed start- 
ing from their orbits, and, franticly rush- 
' ing towards Roderick, he seized on the 
emaciated villain, while he vehemently 
)exclaimed, r-^ 
^ •* Hellhound, away !*' 

Hoderick feebly attempted to break 
from his grasp « The interference of the 
soldiers who had guarded the prisoner 
parted them. 

H Wretch ! — ► villain ! — murderer 1 '* 

12 
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the earl vociferated, while the most 
terrific agitatioD , convulsed his whole 
frame* 

The-* Red-hand looked on him with 
bitterness^ but with contempt, while be 
calmly replied : — • 

" Peace, old comrade ! We know 
what we are; but accomplices should 
not tell all they know. Be silent, old 
mauj and be wise.'' 
. A glimpse of reason flashed across the 
earPs burning brain, as these taunts 
struck his ear, and he fiercely demanded^ 

<* Blasphemous caitiff! calleat thou me 
thy feHow ?" 

" Have we not been comrades ?** de-^ 
manded Roderick^ in his turn raising his 
voice to the highest pitch which it could 
reach, in his present debilitated state* 

*' As accomplices,** he continued, 
" have we not shared together?** 

<* How ! — when ! — where 1 Wh£^t have 
we shared ?** 

" The price of Cobham*s blood, which 
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now brings vengeance on thy hoAry 
head/' 

The mention of Cobham's name 
snatched the last vestige of intellect 
from hia betrayer, and seemed to blast 
him as he stood. His teeth became sel 
*-- his hands were clenched, while hivS 
quivering lips and the awful rolling of 
his eye$» from which all visicm— ^all in- 
telligence had fled, spoke him the prey 
of horrible convulsions, threatening in- 
stant dissolution. Utterlty unconseious 
of what was passing around him, he was 
hastily carried from the pavilicHi, that 
the queen apd princess might not sustain 
the shock of seeing him expire. 

" Bear hence that wretch,'* said the 
king, addressing himself to an officer, 
ahd pointing to the Red-hand. ^» Allow- 
him this night for repentance and prayer; 
but when the morrow dawns, ere the 
sun's first beam can reach the earth, see 
that it greets his form upon the bighesi 
tree in this vicinity." 



Roderick was not taken by surprise^ 
He had anticipated his fate^ and he was 
led away» without having manifested the 
shghtest emotion. 

" I joy, my cousin/' said Isabella, " to 
find that yours is the grateful task of 
announcing to these who have been so 
unjustly accused, that they are free*'* 

" I am sad," Henry replied, " to an- 
nounce to your grace, that this is not so* 
The females are at liberty ; but for Ed^ 
ward Oidcastle, a still more awful charge 
remains against him. But we would not 
fatigue your highness by proceeding 
with it while honoured by your pre* 
sence/ 

"If my presence be no impediment^ 
i do pray that yod enter upon it now ; 
for such the interest which I feel in the 
result, I cannot rest till I see his guih or 
innocence established/' 
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"^ Now have I gain'd tny noblest aim at lait : 
" Now do I view with joy my sorrows past. 
" Vet oft my former woe shall claim a sigh, 
'* And sad remembrance busy pride deny." 

Dermody. 



The earnestness with which the queen 
spoke, lefl the English monarch no al- 
ternative. He accordingly desired that 
the proofs of Edward's skill in magic 
should forthwith be brought forward. 
Alice and Matilda had not availed them- 
selves of the permission accorded to them 
to withdraw, and the confusion which 
prevailed in the pavilion, from its being 
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unexpectedly nfade the scene of judicial 
proceedings, saved them from being ex^ 
eluded. Tlrey remained near Edwards 

But some difficulties were thrown in 
the way by the situation to which the 
prosecutor had been reduced, and from 
which it was held to be impossible for 
him to recover; and the Red'-hand^s 
accident threatened to interpose an ob- 
stacle to further proceedings^ which was 
absolutely insurmountable^ So at least 
it appeared to the King of England. 

" We know not) on reflection/' said 
he, ** in what manner the matter before 
us, so far ais relates to the books, can be 
disposed of. Awful as the charge is^ in 
the absence of Loi^ Powis it cannpt be 
followed up with prospect of success j 
and if he were recovered, which it is not 
probable he ever will be, we know not 
how even he, could substantiate that 
charge afler what hatli happened." 
' Glances of exultation were exchanged 
by Alice and Matilda, while their bosoms 
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glowed with fervent gratitude to that 
Providence, which, by placing the book 
lost by the Red* hand in their possession^ 
had removed beyond the reach of Ed- 
ward*s enemies the supposed proof of liis 
guilt. 

Short was their joy, for Cbichely now 
claimed the attention of tlie king. 

** Mine,** said he, " is the sad duty^of 
bringing before your highness evidences 
of guilt so awfully convincing, that I do 
think^ew moments will sufSce to remove 
all doubt as to the <;uipabiUty of the ac- 
cused, and make it your imperious duty 
to doom him to that death which he so 
richly merits ; and doing so, to consign 
hitn to that tremendous abyss where hope 
can never enter ; . but with which he has 
not feared to open a monstrous commu-: 
nication while breathing in this world/' 

The unsparing severity of the arch-* 
bishop's words seemed still more harsh 
firom the Ifirm decisive tone with which 
tliey werie uttered* Matildaand Alice shud« 
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dered while he spoke, and doubted not 
the doom of Edward was irrevocably fixed. 
Their sobs reached his ear. Chichely's 
eyes rested on them, and he paused fot 
an itistant. Then directing his speech to 
the king as before, he proceeded — 

<* When I was about to ieave England, 
other books than those which I had seen 
in the hands of Lord Powis were brought 
under my observation, and given to my 
keeping ; but so like to those I had seen 
before, that many might unwittingly per- 
jure themselves by swearing that each 
was £he other. The mighty Searcher of 
all hearts, in whose presence my naked 
and unshrouded soul must one day stand 
to receive his righteous judgment — He 
4oth know, fuU well, that I Vith pain 
and heaviness of soul have entered on 
this task, I may not spare, but nothing 
will I aggravate, the atrocious crime 
which I pursue." 

The most solemn silence prevailed. 
JV.U eyes were fixed on Chichely, who 

VOL* IIL. p 
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haying first crossed himself, unlocked^ 
small cabinet, and took out a package; 
On opening this, several books, similar to 
those which had formerly been 'produced 
against Edward by Lord Powis were 
seen. .. 

" Behold !" he exclaimed, " behold 
the matchless work of hell !'' 

While speaking, Chichely proffered 
two books to the king. Henry started 
as they approached him, and declined 
touching them. 

The archbishop went on. . " Shrink 
not from them, my liege, for it is fitting 
that you should inspect them ; and be 
assured of this, I would not yield them 
- to your royal hand, had not holy water, 
frankincense, contact with the image of 
the blessed cross, and prayer, first snatched 
them from the influence of the powers (^' 
darkness." 

Thus encouraged, the king ventured 
to receive the books. He gazed on them 
With an expression of awful amazement, 
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while Chichely, directing his attentipn to 
the exact resemblance in parts where de- 
viations from exactness were most likely 
to occur, remarked/ as the eyes of Hetiry 
travelled over the pages laid before him^ 
how utterly inconceivable it was that 
aught but magic should produce effects 
so extraordinary. 

" Beholdeth not your highness/' he 
asked, *< how wondrous like each is to the 
other. Not more perfect is the exadtness 
of two impressions of your highness'sL 
seal. Passeth it not credibility that this 
can be accomplished by the unassisted 
hand of man? Verily, it appeareth to 
me, that to doubt the direct aid of some 
invisible agent, is well nigh impossible.*' 

Overwhelmed with astonishment, the 
monarch made no reply, but displayed the 
books to Isabella, from consideration for 
her, keeping each at a distance from her 
person, by holding them severally as he 
displayed them^ in his right hand, with 
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his arm extended, while pointing with the 
forefinger of his lefl, he alternately looked 
at the object of his attention with wonder 
and indignation, and at the queen, with 
a countenance that appealed to her, if 
justice could longer hesitate to strike, 
where crime was so clearly established. 

" By the glory of immortal Heaven !** 
he at length exclaimed, " it seemeth to 
us that further enquiry can nothing avail ; 
and that, unless the accused can prove 
that he is in no wise connected with these. 
We have only to pronounce judgment.** 

** That, he ventures not even to assert, 
and if he did, abundant evidence is ^t 
hand to answer him, • and prove them to 
have been purchased from him.'* 

" Prisoner; have you aught to answer 
to this chargfe ?** 

Edward calnily replied — "I can bat 
re-assert my perfect innocence of all 
coinmuttication with the evil one. The 
meatus which I have used to produce the 
books you now beliold were not unholy.*'* 
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" Then teach us what they were.'* 

<* That I may not do. Your highness 
must dispose of me as shall please you ; 
but bound by a solemn oath never to re- 
veal the secret, I will be silent. I will 
perish faithful to what 1 have sworn.'* 

" Indeed !** said Henry, who felt ofE^n- 
ded at the resolute tone in which he had 
been answered ; " then we must have re- 
course to other means. The rack, per* 
haps, will change your resolution." 

" Did I believe it possible, in this mo- 
ment, my right hand should tear my 
tongue from my mouth, that it might 
never betray its master to perjury.** 

*« Then take the awful consequences,** 
said the king. " Glad would our heart 
have been to find thine innocence estab*^ 
lished } but since resistless proofs of crime 
and stubborn silence leave no doubt of 
guilt, listen to your.doom. You shall be 
taken from hence to a prison, fronn the 
which you shall be carried, for that you 

.P 3 
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are an accursed heretic^ to a place of 
execution/* 

** Mercy ! mercy ! great king !'* ex- 
claimed Matilda, prostrating herself be- 
fore bis chair. 

** Remove this damsel/' said the king ; 
f* the course of justice must not be im- 
peded." 

Some of his attendants lifted her from 
the ground, and had begun to lead her 
from the royal presence, when she burst 
from their grasp, and again rushed 
forward. 

" He is innocent," she said j and the 
full deep tone in which she spoke, em- 
bodied with energy the sincere conviction 
of her soul. " O, deign to pause, and 
reflect the spirit once dismissed from its 
mortal habitation, cannot be recalled by 
late repentance, which, assuredly will 
follow your rash decision." 

"Lady, your pity steals away your 
judgment, if he be inQocent let him 
give proof thereof." 
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" But there is one even now at hand 
who may give some satisfaction to your 
highness in this matter. He is a Bo- 
hemian noble, and is called the Lord de 
Chlume. He shall testify, that such an 
art as that which has been evidenced to 
day, is known to have existed elsewhere, 
though the process hath not been revealed 
to him/' 

<< That can nought avail the culprit 
That the art exists we have fearful proof ; 
that it may have been practised in more 
places than one, we see no just reason to 
doubt ; but unless it can be shown that 
what has been done was performed by 
human means alone, the prisoner must 
stand convicted/' 

^« Even then, dread sire — even then, 
mercy, the greatest attribute which God 
hath entrusted to mortals of your high- 
nesses high estate, mercy may be fitly 
sliown.*' 

** This," said the archbishop, " this 
is not well. Retire, as may befit a maiden 

p 4 
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of your rank. What mercy can you pre- 
sume to hope, shall be shown to one, who, 
engaging in fearful commerce with the 
father of all evil, will have no mercy on 
himself?" 

" It is not so^'' sobbed Matilda, *« it 
is not so, by Heaven I" 

The king replied — 

** We feel for your affliction, but jus- 
tic^ must not yield to tears. Away,'* he 
added, addressing De Marie, who now 
presented himself. <' I cannot now listem 
to supplication.*' 

<* Nor stand I here a suppliant, potent 
sir ; but He who can controul the mighty 
and make the feeble strong, gives me a 
right to implore-^ nay, to demand your 
ear — and bestows on me the power of 
conferring an obligation, even upon Eng« 
land's king." 

All gazed on De Marie with intense 
interest — surprised at his boldne]ss«. He 
continued : ~; , ^ 
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«< Think not I fail in that respect 
which every subject owes to royalty, but 
I speak boldly, because I know that, ena- 
bling you to spare a life with satisfaction 
to your own conscience, I shall do you 
welcome service. I interposed not be- 
fore, because I wished that you should 
kiYow tlia glorious subject you possess, 
who has this day proved that he dares 
meet death and torture, but that he dares 
in no case bend to crime aiid perjuiy. 
What he has said I fearlessly depose is 
the sacred truth.*' 

•* This is confidently urged, but where 
is the evidence ?" 

" Let your highness grant me atten- 
tion, and it shall not be far off. I was 
the friend of John Huss* Seeking him 
one day, while Edward Oldcastle was at 
Prague, I found him not at home. I 
waited for him in his^ chamber for several 
hours, but he came not. Fatigued with 
tarrying, and still expecting him, I threw 
me on his couch, and there did sleep. If 
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was night before I awoke, and in the 
first moments of returning consciousness, 
I heard a voice most solemnly propose 
an oath — an awful oath, to Edward 
Oldcastle — which he did take." 

^< Then you, being present, must know 
to what this youth was sworn/' 

<< Concealed from view, I heard the 
art described, which he who proposed 
the oath undertook to teach. What there 
was said I carefully wrote down while it 
was young and vigorous in my memory. 
This paper to your highness shall attest 
the important fact, that human powers 
alone are competent to perform all that 
has been done by Edward Oldcastle.'* 

Henry took the paper, and, while look- 
ing on it, enquired — 

'* Did Oldcastle subsequently know 
that you had so been present?" 

^* He did not. Finding myself pos- 
sessed of a secret intended for his ear 
alone, I wished not to cause disquiet, 
«nd left the room by leaping from the. 
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window. To writing I committed it for 
my own entertainment^ but determined 
it should never be known from me ; and 
but that I felt called upon to save a fel- 
low mortal from undeserved punishment, 
with me it would have perished." 

The monarch having read the paper, 
handed it in silence to Isabella. She 
returned it with the; remark — 

** This paper doth, indeed, disclose 
wonders. Most potent is the invention 
it describes.'' . 

" And,'* replied the king, ^* much I 
doubt if powers so vast can be discreetly 
entrusted to the common sort. But of 
that we shall advise hereafter. The things 
here set forth do undoubtedly prove that 
we have erred in judging the books we, 
have seen, could only be produced by aid 
from hell.'* 

Exclamations of involuuki^ry joy burst 
from Matilda and Alice ; and the latter, . 
overpowered by the unexpected iiappi* 
ness, would have fallen, had'shie not been 
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sustained by De Marle« Their exuha- 
tion was soon abated, for the king pro- 
ceeded : — 

• ** But still one accusation remains^ 
i^rhich the prisoner must answer, and this 
is no trifling matter. He is charged 
with having passed out from a strong 
prison, being alone and unaided, abetted 
as it is presumed by the evil one, without 
forcing or lock, or bolt, or bar, but leaving 
all even as they were before. Of this 
there is such good, sufficient evidence, 
that we marvel much how he shall clear 
himself. How answerest thou to this 
charge ? How didst thou break prison ?" 

Edward looked on Chichely, whose 
eyes were sted&stly fixed on him. He at 
length said, «< Even of this I am denied 
to speak.'* 

<^ Nay, fear not for another's safety. 
If any one oNp my lord the archbishop's 
servants did favour your escape, he shall 
nought suffer for the same. Were you 
so assisted ? '* 



" I was riot.'^ 

" Were you aided by no one ?' • 

Edward again looked at the archn 
bishop, who, calm and unmoved, still 
regarded him with an expression oh his 
countenance which seemed to denounce 
severest wrath if the accused should im^ 
plicate him* 

" I passed forth,** said Edward, " by 
virtue of no sinful coyenMt. More I 
may not state/' 

*^ Beware — Beware ! *' exclaimed the 
monarchy in a menacing tone, << you mu^t 
vindicate yourself in this. Here you 
are not bound by an oath." 

" I cannot — I may not, and come 
the worst, I will not save myself by vio% 
lating a promise solemnly and sincerely 
given.** 

" Then this must pass for confession.'* 

£d|yard was silent, and,^ by a slight 
motion of the head, indicated that he 
had notliing more to ofier. 
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Chichely's countenance brightened^ as 
if his mind had been relieved from a 
fearful weight of apprehension^ and he 
now addressed the king. 

<< Touching these matters, after what 
hath been witnessed, holy truth requires 
I should make known that, in this in* 
stance, myself can vouch for the pri« 
sober's innocence. -' 

The king turned to look on the arch- 
bishop, as if he doubted whether it was 
really he that had spoken. The prelate 
went on : ~- 

<* It was I, who released him from con* 
finement.'* 

This statement called forth universal 
surprise. Matilda fixed her gaze on the 
archbishop in breathless expectation, 
fearing that she had totally misunderstood 
his words. 

<< J know that some will marvel that I 
did so," Chichely continued ; <* but thus 
it was* Having committed him in mine 
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anger, I did thereafter think that I had 
been too hasty ; and minding the word& 
of the old proverb — 

' If ye be moved with anger or hastyness, 
' Pause in your mjoide and your yre repress % 
: < Defer vengeance unt6 your .anger asawaged be^^ 
' ' So shall ye mynyster justice, and do dewe 
equyte/ 

I judged it better that I should abstain 
from further punishment, of an offence 
to myself, and give him chaaice of re-^ 
pentaiice.** 

" At length, cousin,'* said the king„ 
addressing Isabella, ** I may decide that 
the charges preferred against the son of 
Lord Cobham are satisfactorily answered^ 
He is free and may depart with his fair 
advocate, who has ventured boldly ia 
her future husband's cause." 

" Not so, my liege. I have not craved 
your mercy for one whom I might regard 
iis my future husband. The time ha& 
been indeed, I so considered him, but 
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that is past> and I have raised my pre^^ 
turning voice but to save a guiltless 
man.** 

** But. what gave you assurance of his 
innocence, being ignorant of his secret ?'* 

" The knowledge^ of hk worth, which 
satisfied my heart he could never descend 
to the iniquity imputed.** 

" Your generosity has carried 'you far 
for a lover who, it should seem^ has 
proved faithless.'* 

<* He never did prove faithless, but is 
still as firm in his love for me, as in his 
loyalty to your highness.** 

" Your mutual regard being un- 
ehanged, what prevents your unimi ?** 

" A solemn promise given to a dying 
lather, that I would never become a wii^e 
withojut the consent of the Archbishop 
of Canterbury being first obtained.** 

<' And think you this obstacle insuper* 
able ? *^ enquired the king. ♦• Holy sir,*' 
he proceeded) turning to Chichely, " hath 
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not this beauteous maiden erred, in 
deeming you would for ever oppose the 
union of virtuous hearts ?• * 

The archbishop, instead of directly 
replying to the question, undertook to 
explain the motives by which he had. 
been animated* 

" I did oppos;^ the pretensions of this 
youth, because he was the son of one 
who h^d most grievously oflended against 
the church/* 

" But that oflfence has been severely 
punished. Shall even the sinner's blood 
be regarded as an imperfect expiation, and. 
shall vengeance continue to' pursue his 
posterity ?*' 

" Need I remind your highness, that 
in holy writ it is declared, that the sins 
of the fathers shall be visited on the 
children ?*' 

" And have not those before us 
been visited — - severely visited already 
for the transgressions of their parent ? " 
Shall Jthere be no limit to human wrath ^ 
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Your reverence would much pleaisure us, 
and as I think our royal cousin^ and her 
gentle daughter, by granting that con- 
sent now which the parties whom it 
most concerns have neither ventured to 
hope for, nor to implore." 

Though since the death of Cobham 
the zeal of Chichely against his name 
had much abated, he bad not come round 
to adopt any of his sentiments. He now 
reflected that one of the errors into 
which Cobham had fallen, was that of 
shutting his ears against conviction 
when royal reasoning appealed to his 
understanding, and he did not think it 
would be wise, in this, to imitate the 
Lollard. But it ought not to be con- 
cealed, that the firmness of Edward had 
won his respect, while the sufferings 
which the youth had experienced, and 
the dangers to which he had been ex- 
posed, moved his pity. He had satisfied 
his conscience by stating the objections 
which occurred to him, and now he felt 
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at liberty to gratify his own feelings and 
those of his sovereign, at the same, time- 
He therefore replied — 

" Your highness, who next to the 
Deity, may claim to command on earth, 
can fitly decide on the merits of a case 
like this. To your potent wisdom my 
feeble capacity must yield j — and since 
you will it 80, I give my cordial consent 
to the union of the Lady Matilda with 
Edward Oldcastle/* 

: •* Say with Lord Cobham, for his 
father's title the youth shall henceforth 
wear.'* 

Edward clasped the hand of Matilda 
with transport, and kneeling with her 
replied to the bounty of the monarch — - 

" My tongue falters, and cannot 
body forth my gratitude to your grace, 
which, therefore, must perforce tarry in 
my heart, where, in sooth, it ever — ever 
shall remain/* 

A tear glistened in the eye of the 
princess. Henry observed it^ 
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<« This,*' said he, ^^ is a blissful events 
which wins a tear from our peerless 
cousin for joy, in place of that which but 
a few moments since was prompted by 
sad commiseration* Trust itie, I think 
the union our holy archbishop has just 
sanctioned, will ^ot be the only one 
which shall shortly be celebrated. The 
speaking glances of De Marie and the sis^ 
ter of Lord Cobham tell that their hearts 
are one. This is a goodly omen. Still 
may our sebjects continue so to unite ; 
Itnd as they have comma-nded the ad- 
miration of each other in war, may their 
, esteem be increased by efiforts to excel 
in the peaceful virtues. These, wheft 
the laurels which victory may wreathe 
for the conqueror shall have faded, with 
the brow on which they flourished, shall 
prove to both nations the fruitful source 
of imperishable glory.*^ 

His eyes raised to Heaven, his hand 
placed on his heart, attested the sincerity 
Qf the monarch while he spoke, and he 
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almost poi^uaded hirpself that the sacred 
glow of hope which he felt, was that of 
inspiration. 

Their bosoms filled with joy and 
gratitude, the parties whose affairs bad 
so unexpectedly occupied the attention 
of royalty retired, and Isabella with her 
attendants and courtiers departed. 

Few words remain to be added^ 
Whether Lord Cobham gave up that 
source of emolument by which he had 
previously profited, or whether King 
Henry, acting on a more enlightened 
policy, discountenanced any new charges 
that might be preferred against him, 
does not appear in the records which 
furnish the principal facts in the fore- 
going tale. It may suffice to say that 
the faithful Evans recovered from his 
wounds, was rewarded for his devotion 
to his former friends, and Mr. Whitting- 
ton had nothing to regret (saving the 
want of an Act qf Resumption) but his 



it 

f 

S94 TbE LOLLARDS* 

having lost the iDBtnorable spectacle of 
the field Be la Chatte. 

The marriage of De Marie and Alice, 
^hen time had in some measure soothed 
their grief for the loss of their common 
friend Octavius, was celebrated on the 
same day with that of Edward and 
Matilda. De Marie was still a catholic, 
Alice remained a protestant, but each 
animated by the sacred love of virtue, 
found no bar to its unriestricted exercise 
in the forms prescribed by the religion 
^ the other% 



THE END. 
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